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SKETCH OF THE LIFE 



OF 



SHAKSPEARE. 



WlLLIAM SHAKSPEARE was born at Strai- 

fcrd-upon-Avon, in Warwickshire, oo the 23d dajr 
of April, 1564. His family was above the vulgar 
rank. His father, John Shakspeare, was a con- 
siderable dealer in wool, and had been an officer 

, ef the corporation of Stratford. He was likewise 
a justice of the peace, and at one time a man of * 
considerable property. This last, however, ap- 
pears to have been lost by some means, in the latter 
part of his life. His wife was the daughter and 
heiress of Robert Arden, of Wellington, in the 
county of Warwick, by whom he had a family of 

2! ten children. 

Z Our illustrious poet was the eldest son, and was 
^3 educated, probably, at the free-school of Stratford ; 
q but from this he was soon removed, and placed in 
CM the office of some country attorney. The exact 
QC •moon* of his education has been long a fhbject 
Q of controversy. It is generally agreed, that Vve &d 
^aot enjoy what is usually termed a ntetaxy e&xca.- 
tuoi but he certainly knew enough of la&k w& 



C1I. 1x1a vvn>uuv« wv>._ — . 

sery correct Being detected with a gang of 
-stealers, in robbing the park of Sir Thomas 
v, of Charlecote, near Stratford, he was obli- 
to leave his family and business, and take 
ter in London. 

[e was twenty-two years of age when he arrived 

<ondon, and is said to have made his first ac- 

intance in the play-house. Here his necessities 

ged him to accept the office of call-boy, or 

mpter*s attendant ; who is appointed to give the 

formers notice to be ready, as often as the bnsi- 

s of the play requires their appearance oh the 

£e. According to another account, far less 

<bable, his first employment was to wait at the 

>r of the play-house, and hold the horses of those 

o had no servants, that they might be ready af- 

the performance. But in whatever situation be 

•' ' - 1 ~~.^ nM irk 
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LIFE OF SHAKSFEARE. r 

wu not eminent as an actor. In tracing the 
chronology of his plays, it has been discovered, 
that Romeo and Juliet, and Richard II. and III., 
were printed in 1597, when he was thirty-three 
years old. There is also some reason to think that 
he commenced a dramatic writer in 1592, and 
Mr. Malone even places his first play, The First 
Fart of Henry VI., in 1589. 

His plays were not only popular but approved 
by persons of the higher order, as we are certain 
that he enjoyed the gracious favour of Queen 
Elizabeth, who was very fond of the stage ; the 
patronage of the Earl of Southampton, to whom 
he dedicated some of his poems ; and of King 
James, who wrote a very gracious letter to him 
with his own hand, probably in return for the com- 
' pliment Shakspeare had paid to his majesty in the 
tragedy of Macbeth. It may be added, that his 
uncommon merit, his candour, and good-nature, 
are supposed to have procured him the admiration 
and acquaintance of every person distinguished 
for such qualities. It is not difficult, indeed, to 
trace, that Shakspeare was a man of humour, and 
asocial companion; and probably excelled in that 
species of minor wit, not ill adapted to conversa- 
tion, of which it could have been wished he had 
been more sparing in his writings. 

How long be acted, has not been discovered ; 

but he continued to write till the year 1614. Dutvn^ 

h» dramatic career, he acquired a property Vft the 

theatre, which be mutt have disposed of wYwsvYie 

retired, a* no mention of it occurs in hia wltt. TV* 



w ami. a suiu <h|u<» m, »„«» 

Ir. Malone doubts whether all his proj 
mounted to much more than 2002. />er ann. w 
et was a considerable fortune in those times ; 
t is supposed, that he might have derived ' 
tnnually from the theatre, while he conti 
:o act. 

He retired some years before his death 
house in Stratford, of which it has been th- 
important to give the history. It was built 1 
Hugh Clapton, a younger brother of an at 
family in that neighbourhood. Sir Hugh 
sheriff of London in the reign of Richard II" 
lord mayor in that of Henry VH. By his v 
bequeathed to his elder brother's son his ma 
Clopton, &c. and his house by the name 
Great House in Stratford. A good part 
estate was in possession of Edward Cloptoi 

- — • tr , .... moo T"h. 



* LIFE OF SHAKSFEARE. vii 

Here, in May 1742, when Mr. Garrick, Mr. Mack- 
lin, and Mr. Delane, visited Stratford, they were 
hospitably entertained under Shakspearc's mul- 
berry-tree, by Sir Hugh Clopton, who was a bar- 
rister, was knighted by George I. and died in the 
80th year of his age, 1751. His executor, about 
the year 1752, Bold New Place to the Rev. Mr. 
Gaslrr-1, a man of large fortune, who resided in it 
hut a fcw years, in consequence of a disagreement 
with the inhabitants of Stratford. As he resided 
part of the year at Lichfield, he thought he was 
assessed too highly in the monthly rate towards the 
maintenance of the poor, and being opposed, he 
pw-vishly declared, that that house should never 
be assessed again ; and soon afterwards pulled it 
down, sold the materials, and left the town. He 
had some time before cut down Shakspeare's mul- 
berry-tree, to save himself the trouble of showing 
U to visitors. That Shakspeare planted this tree 
appears to be sufficiently authenticated. Where 
New Place stood is now a garden, 

During Shakspeare's abode in this house, he 
enjoyed the acquaintance and friendship of the 
gentlemen of the neighbourhood; and here he 
it thought to have written the play of Twelfth 
Night He died on his birth-day, Tuesday, April 
23, 1616, when he had exactly completed his 
fifty-second year;. and was buried on the north 
side of the chancel, in the great church at Strat- 
ford, where a monument is placed in the wall, on 
which he is represent**! under an arch, \n a *\ttta% 
potion, a. cushion spread before him, Wita a ^*R 
m bm right hand, and his left Tested on * %cto\\ <>' 



Stay, passenger, why dost thou go so fast ? 
Read, if thow canst, whom envious death has plac 
Within this monument: Shakspeare, with whom 
Quick nature died ; whose name doth deck the tor 
Far more than cost: s.ince all that he hath writ 
Leaves living art but page to serve his wit. 

Obiit ano. Dni. 1616, 
JEU 53, die 33 Apri. 

We have not any account of the malady wl 
at no very advanced age, closed the life aru 
hours of this unrivalled and incomparable gei 
The only notice we have of his person is 
Aubrey, who says, *He was a handsome \ 
shaped man;' and adds, 'verie good comp 
and of a very ready and pleasant and smooth 

His family consisted of two daughters, ai 
son named Hamnet, who died in 1596, ir 



LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE. ix 

band. Judith, Shakspeare's youngest daughter, 
was married to Mr. Thomas Quiney, and died 
Feb. 1661-2,. in her 77th year. By Mr. Quiney 
she had three sons, Shakspeare, Richard, and 
Thomas, who all died unmarried The traditional 
story of Shakspeare having been the father of Sir 
William Davenant, has been generally discredited! 

From these imperfect notices,* which are all 
we have been able to collect from the labours of 
his biographers and commentators, our readers 
will perceive that less is known of Shakspear* 
than of almost any writer who has been consider- 
ed as an object of laudable curiosity. Nothing 
could be more highly gratifying, than an account 
of the early studies of this wonderful man, the 
progress of his pen, his moral and social qualities, 
his friendships, his failings, and whatever else con- 
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics 
his contemporaries, and his immediate successors, 
have been equally silent ; and if aught can here- 
after be . discovered, it must be by exploring 
sources which have hitherto escaped the anxious 
researches of tbose who have devoted their whole 
lives, and their most vigorous talents, to revive his 
memory, and illustrate his writings. 

It is equally unfortunate, that we know as little 
of the progress of his writings, as of his personal 
history. The industry of his illustrators lor the 

* The first regular attempt at a life of Shakspeare 
is prefixed to Mr. A. Chalmers's variorum eatoon* 
pobUtbedja 1805, of which we have availed oumVra* 
ia the mbore Sketch. 

A2 



printed among his works, it is not yet de 
whether he wrote the whole, or any pe 
are, however, indebted to the labours of 
mentators, not only for much light thrown 
obscurities, but for a text purified from 
blunders of preceding transcribers and 
and it is almost unnecessary to add, thai 
ef the following volumes is that of the las 
ed edition of Johnson and Steevens. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Alonso, king qf Naples, 

Sebastian, his brother. 

Prospero, the rightful duke qf Milan. 

Antonio, his brother, the usurping duke of Mile 

Ferdinand, son to the king qf Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honest old counsellor qf Naples. 

***■?• } lord,. 
Francisco, > 

Caliban, a savage and deformed slave. 

Trinculo, a jester. 

Stephano, a drunken butter. 

Master qf a ship, Boatswain, and Mariners. 

Miranda, daughter to Prospero. 

Ariel, an airy spirit 

Iris, 

Geres, 

Juno, V Jpftif. 

Nymphs, 

Reapers, 

Other spirits attending on Prospero. 

Scene, the sea, with a ship ; afterwards em un 
habited island 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.-jOn a ship at tea, A storm, with 
thunder and lightning. Enter a Ship-master 
and a Boatswain. 

Master. 

Boatswain,— 

Boats. Here, master : what cheer? 

Mast. Good: speak to the mariners: fall to't 
yarely 1 , or we run ourselves aground : bestir, be- 
stir. [Exit. 

Enter Mariners. 

* 

Boats. Heigh, my hearts ; cheerly, cbeerty, my 
hearts ; yare, yare : take in the top-sail : tend to 
the master's whistle. — Blow, till thou burst thy 
wind, if room enough ! 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 

Alon, Good boatswain, have care. Where's 
the master? Play the men. 

Boats. I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boats. Do you not hear him ? You mar our la- 
bour ! keep your cabins : you do assist the storm. 

(1) Readily. 
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Gon. Niv, eood, be patient. 

goal,. \\ lieu the sea is. Hence! What care 
tliese mien for the name of king .' To cabin : «i- 
lenrfi : trouble us not. 

Goh. Good; yet remember whom thou hut 

iWi. Nonelh.lI more love than mrselC You 
are a counsellor; if von con command ihc-se ele- 
ments to silence, Mid work die peace of the nrcMjit 1 , 
wo n-ill not hnndn rope mute; use your muhuril}-. 

and make yourself ready in your cabin lor the mis' 
thonce of (be hour, if it so" Imp. — Cheerlj, futil 
beans.— Out of our way, I my. [Exit. 

Gon. 1 have great comfort from thisfcllow: ntc- 
thinks he hath no drowning murk upon him; nil 
complexion is perfect gullows. Stand nun, gi«d 
fate, to his bonding ! make the rope of bis dentin 
our cable, fur oor own dodi little advantage ! If he 



within.] A plague opun this howling! they are 
louder than the weather, or our office. — ■ 

Rt-rntcr Sebastian, Antonio, and Goninla 
Yetajrain? what do you here? Shall we give o'er, 
and drown? Hare you a tuind to sink? 

.Sid. A poi o' your throat! you bawling, blai- 
pbenwua, uncharitable do*, '. 

.Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. llanp, cur, hang! you whoreson, insolent 
noise-muker, we are less afraid to be drowned than 
Shu art 

(1) Freaent ituuw*- 
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Scene II. TEMPEST. 15 

Gon. I'll warrant him from drowning ; though 
the ship were no stronger than a nut-shell, and as 
leaky as an unstaunched 1 wench. 

Boats. Lav her a-hold, a-hold; set her two 
courses ; ott to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Mariners, ice/. 

Mar. AH lost ! to prayers, to prayers ! all lost ! 

[Exeunt. 
Boats. What, must our mouths be cola ? 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers ! let us 
assist them, 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb. I am oat of patience. 
Ant. We are merely 3 cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 
This wide-chapped rascal ; — 'Would, thou might'st 

lie drowning, 
The washing of ten tides ! 

Gon. He'll be hanged yet; 

Though every drop of water swear against it, 
And gape at wid'nt to glut him. 
[A confused noise within.] Mercy on us .' — We 
•piit, we split ! — Farewell, my wife and children ! — 
Farewell, brother ! — We split, wc ?plit, we split. — 
Ant. Let's all sink with the king. [Kiit. 

Neb. Let's take leave of him. [Exit. 

Gon, Now would I give a thousand furlongs of 
*s.for an acre of barren ground : long heath, brown 
fae, am thing : the wills above be done ! but I 
Would fain die a drv death. [ Exit 

8CEJVJE //. The island: before the cell of 
Prospe r o. Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

JCr. If br your art, my dearest father, you have 
St the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it sc ema, would pour down stinting p\tc\\* 
htfhat H» sea, mounting to the welkin's c\\ecW, 

CO Incontinent ( 2 ) Abso\utc\y. 
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naa i oeen any goa cm power, 1 wouia 
Have sunk die sea within the earth, or e' 
It should die good ship so have swallow 
The freighting souls within her. 

Pro. Be cc 

No more amazement : tell your, piteous 1 
There's no harm done. 

Jtftro. O, wo the day ! 

Pro. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughi 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought ki 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more be 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. Mbre to 

Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. n 

I should inform thee further. Lend thy 
And pluck my magic garment from me.- 

[Lays down i 
Lie there my art. — Wipe thou thine e 
comfort 
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U. TEMPEST. 17 

to tell me what I am ; but stopp'd 
it me to a bootless inquisition ; 
ding. Stay, not yet. — 

The hour's now come ; 
try minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
before we came unto this ceil ? 
t think thou canst; for then thou wast not 
pee years old. 
t. Gertainly, sir, I can. 

By what? by any other house, or person? 
thing the image tell me, that 
ept with thy remembrance, 
i. « 'Tisferoff; 

ther like a dream than an assurance 
ty remembrance warrants : had 1 not 
■ five women once, that tended me ? 

Thou hadst, and more, Miranda: but how , 

isit, 
is lives in thy mind ? What seest thou else 
lark backward and abysm 2 of time ? 
remember'st aught, ere thou cam'st here, ' 
ou cam'st here, thou may'st 
i. But that I do not 

Twelve years since, 
la, twelve years since, thy father was 
ike of Milan, and a prince of power. 
i. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and • 
d — thou wast my daughter ; and thy father 
ike of Milan ; and his only heir 
:ess ; — no worse issued. 
». O, the heavens ! 

"oul play had we, that we came from thence? 
sed was*t we did ? 

Both, both, my girl: 
plajr, as thou aay 'st, were we heard thence*, 
vedfy holp hither. 



(l)ftoite. ■ (ft Ahym% 
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And wrapt in secret studies. 1 n) talse uncie- 
Dc^hou attend me? ^^y. 

*fVo Being ooce perfected how to grant sax% 
How to den/them; whom toadvance and who* 
To trash* for over-topping , new created 
The creatures that were mine; I saj, or cnM*" 

Or else newTrm'd thorn : having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pfeas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my pnncelv trunk, 
And sude'd my verdure out on't.-Thou attend^ 
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sice sans 1 bound. He being thus lorded, 

with what my revenue yielded, 

: my power might else exact, — like one, 

ing, unto truth, by telling of it, 

:h a sinner of his' memory, 

t his own lie, — be did believe 

he duke ; out of the substitution, 

muting the outward face of royalty, 

prerogative : — Hence his ambition 

,— Dost hear? 

Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 
To have no screen between this part be 
play'd, 

he play'd it for, fie needs will be 
Milan : me, poor man ! — my library 
edom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
s me now incapable : confederates 
he was for sway) with the king of Naples, 
turn annual tribute, do him homage ; 
bis coronet to his crown, and bend 
edom, yet unbow'd (alas, poor Milan !) 
ignoble stooping. 

O the heavens ! 
Mark his condition, and the event ; then 
tell me, 
ght be a brother. 

I should sin 
but nobly of my grandmother: 
mbs have borne bad sons. 

Now the condition. 
j of Naples, being an enemy 
iveteratej hearkens my brother's suit ; 
•as, that he in lieu 2 o' the premises, — 
^e, and I know not how much tribute, — 
resently*extirpate me and mine 
; dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
1 he honours, on my brother : whereon, 
rous army levied, one midnight 

** (2) Thirsty. (3) Consideration. 



Will cry it o'er again ; it is a hint*, 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little farther, 

And then I'll bring thee to the present business 
Which now's upon us ; without the which, this sto 
Were most impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they no 

That hour destroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench 

My tale provokes that question. Dear, they da 

not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they preps 
A rotten carcase of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
Instinctively had quit it : there they hoist us, 
To cry to the sea that roar'd to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again, 
THA im hut lovinsr wrong. 
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ftrtt. How came we ashore ? 

co. By Providence divine, 
s food we had, and some fresh water, that 
»ble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
>f his charity (who being then appointed 
Jer of this design,) did give us, with 
Garments, linens, staffs, and necessaries, 
:h since have steaded much ; so, of his gentle- 
ness, 
ring I tav'd my books, he furnish 'd me, 
i my own library, with volumes that 
« above my dukedom. 
ira. ' Would I might 

ver see that man ! 
o. Now I arise :— - 

ill, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow, 
in this island we arriv'd ; and here 
I, thy school-master, made thee more profit 
other princes can, that have more time 
ainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 
ra. Heavens thank you for't ! And now, I 

S'ay you, sir, 
'tis beating in my mind,) your reason 
using mis sea-storm r 

9. Know thus far form. — 

cident most strange, bountiful fortune, 
ny dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Jit to this shore : and by my prescience 
my zenith doth depend upon 
it auspicious star ; whose influence 
r I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
ver after droop. — Here cease more questions; 
art incKn'd to sleep ; 'tis a good duuiess, 
ive it way ; — I know thou canst not choose. — 

[Miranda sleeps. 
away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
och, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel. 
AM bail, gnat master I grave wr.hriV. 1 



-n in mam- places ; on the top-matt, 
ck and bi nv-init, would 1 Bame distinct] 
iret, and join : Jove's lightnings, the p 



OTnilph 

S(*m'd! 



W..I-.-.J,,, 



ke his bold »a i-estrensb 



w> firm, so constant, that this ■ 
I Infect hi- reason ? 



'£**" 



But fill a (byct of the mad, and plsy'd 
Some itictis ofdespnalion : all, but manners, 
Flurr-'ii in the ftranimsr brine, and quit theirs* 
Thi n all a-lire with me : the king's son, FerduM 
Wiiii >':vi iiij.larin" nhrii like rends, not hair,) 
Was >!f 1V^( man that leap'd; cried, HtU ts ntj 
.4m/<:H«tea*ti7<.»W,(r*. 

Pro. Why, that's my spin 

But was not this nigh shi re .' 

AH. Close by, my aws 

Pro. Bot are they, Ariel, safe ? 

An. Nola hajrperisl 

On llieir sustaining garments not a blemish, 
But fresher than before : and, as thou bsd'st m 
Ju troops I have dispera'd (hem 'bout the isle : 



y)Ttmm 
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Tie king's son have I landed by himself; 

Phom I left cooling o/ the air with sighs, 

i an odd angle of the isle, and sitting, 

is arms in this sad knot 

Pro. Of the king's ship, 

be mariners, say, how thou hast (ftspos'd, 

id all the rest o' the fleet ? 

Art. Safely in harbour - 

the king's ship ; in the deep nook, where once 

tou call'dst me up at midnight to fetch dew 

t>m the still-vex'd Bermoothes, 1 there she's hid : 

te mariners- all under hatches stowed ; 

bom, with a charm join'd to their sufier'd la- 
bour, 

ave left asleep : and for the rest o' the fleet, 

hich I dispersed, they all have met again ; 

d are upon the Mediterranean flote 3 , 

and *aaly home for Naples ; 

prosing that they saw the king's ship wreck'd, 

id his great person perish. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 

actly is. perform'd ; but there's more work : 

hat is the time o' the day ? 

Art. Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glasses : the time 'twixt si* 
and now, 

nst by us both be spent most preciously. 

Art. Is there more toil ? Since thou dost give 
me pains, 

tt me remember thee what thou hast prorais'd, 

hich is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now ? moody? 

hat is't thou canst demand ? 

Art. My liberty. 

Pro. Before the time be out ? no more. 

Art. I pray ihee. 

eroember, J have done thee worthy service \ 

i/d thee do lies, made no mistaking*, aexv'd 

tf> Bermudas. (2) Wave. 



fro. i nou uurn. , 
t much, to tread the ooze of the salt deep; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north; 
To do me business in the veins o' the earth, 
When it is bak'd with frost 
Ari. I do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing ! Hast thai 
forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou forgot her? 
Ari. No, sir. 
Pro. Thou hast: where was she bom? 

speak ; tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. 1 

Pro. O, was she so ? I roust, 

Once in a month, recount what thou hast been, 
Which thou forget'st This damn'd witch, SycorsJf 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banish'd ; for one thing sV 

did, 
They would not take her life. Is not this true? 
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Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprison'd, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died, 
And left thee there ; where thou didst vent thy 

groans, 
As fast as mill-wheels strike : then was this Island 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born,) not honoured with 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes ; Caliban, her son. 

Pro. Doll thing, I say so; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I did find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves bowl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever angry bears : it was a torment 
To lav upon the damn'd, which Sycorax ' 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art, 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out 

Ari. I thank thee, master. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hasthowl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master: 

I will be correspondent to command, 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro. Do so ; and after two days 

I will discharge thee. 

Ari. That's my noble master ! 

What shall I do? say what: what shall I do? 

Pro. Go make thyself like to a nymph o' the sea; 
Be subject to no sight but mine ; invisible 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape, 
And hither come in't : hence, with diligence. 

[Exit AM. 
Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou hast slept well *, 
Awake! 

Mint. ^ The atmngeaess of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

vol: i « 



we cannot niuB* nun: neuunuauwour 
Fetfh in our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho ! slave ! Caliban 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Gal. [Within.) There's wood enough wit 
Pro. Come forth, I say ; there's other bi 
for thee; 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a water-nymph. 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 

Ari. My lord, it shall be done. 

Pro. Thou poisonous slave, got by th< 
himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Col. As wicked dew as e'er my mother 1 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen 
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on ye 
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Which thou tak'st from me. When thou earnest first, 
Thou strok'dst me, and inad'st much of me; 

would'st give me 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
That burn by day and night : and then I lov'd thee, 
And show'd thee all the qualities o' the isle, 
The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and 

fertile ; 
Cursed be 1 that did so ! — All the charms 
(X Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
For I am all the subjects that you liave, 
Which first was mine own king ; and here you sty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

Pro. Thou most lying slave, 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness; I have 

us d thee, 
FQth as thou art, with human care ; and locte'd thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Gal. O ho, O ho ! — ' would it had been done ! 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred slave ; 

Which any print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee, 
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each 

hour 
One tbin£ or other : when thou didst not, savage. 
Know thine own meaning, but would'st gabble like 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With words that made mem known : But thy vile 

race, 
Though thou didst learn, had that in't which good 

natures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who Jmdst deserv'd more than a prison. 



ming me your ^^j^.^ hence'! 

V^o^a old cramps; 

JX shall tremble at thy din. 
o^Mn^oTsuchjPOwe^ [Aside. 

lid Control my dam's goi, Setebos, 
„ake a vassal of him. lave . Mce ! 

o. [Exit Caliban. 

Uer Ariel, invisible, P*?"*^ ******' 
^ Ferdinand /ottowtr^ Mm. 

ARIEL'S SONG. 

Come vnto these yellow sands, 

And then take hands: - 

Courted «>/*« y°« to , e ^r *■" * 
(27ie toiW waves whxsP) 
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ft sounds no more : — and sure, it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying bom their fury, and my passion, 
With its sweet air: thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :— But 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings. 
Fullfathorrijive thy father He* f 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes: 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth sitter a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange; 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell : 
Hark! now I hear then^-dinr-dong, belL 

.' [Burden, ding-dong. 

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd 
father :•*- 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes 1 : — I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And say, what thou seest yond'. 

Mira. What is't ? a spirit ? 

Lord, bow it looks about ! Believe me, sir, 
It carries a brave form : — But 'tis a spirit 

Pro. No, wench ; it eats and sleeps, and hath 
such senses 
As we 'have, such : this gallant which thou seest 
Was in the wreck ; and but he's something stain'd 
With grief, thafs beauty's canker, thou might'st 

call him 
A goodly person : he hath lost his fellows, 
And strays about to find them. 

Mira. I ought caW Yum 

A thing divine ; for nothing natural 

(1) Own, 




i two days for this. 

Most sore, the goddM 
iom thc9e airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my praye* 
enow, if you remain upon this island ; 
hat you will some good instruction give, 
I may bear me here : my prime request, 
h I do last pronounce, is, O you wonder ! 
u be maid, or no ? 

ira. No wonder, sir ; 

certainly a maid. 

?r. My language ? heavens ! 

i the best of them that speak mis speech, 
re I but where 'tis spoken. 
Vo. How! the best? 

iat wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee? 
? er. A single thing, as I am now, that wonders 
hear thee speak of Naples : he does hear me ; 
d, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
ho with mine eyes, new since at ebb, beheld 
e king my father wreck'd. 
Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 

V»cl faith, and all his lords ; the duke of 



i 



#> 
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inclin'd my way ! 
? er. O, if ark-gin, 

~ jour affection not gone forth, IMF make you 
queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, sir; one word mote. — 

»y are both in rimer's powers: but this swift 
business 
most uneasy make, lest too light winning [Aside. 
| Wake the pnze light — One word more ; I charge 

thee, 

That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow'st not : and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in such a 
temple: 
If the ill spirit have so fair a house, 
Good things will strive to dwell with 't 

Pro. Follow me.— [ To Ferd. 

Speak not vou for him ; he's a traitor. — Come. 
IH1 manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water shaft thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fresh-brook muscles, wither'd roots, and husks, 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 

Fer. No ; 

I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He draws. 

Mira. O dear father, 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful 1 . 

Pro. What, I say, 

Mv foot my tutor ! — Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak'st a show, but dar'st not strike, thy 

conscience 
Is so possessed with guilt : come from thy ward ; a 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

(V Frightful (2) Guard. 



i advocate tor an impostor r nuau: - 

k>u think'st, there are no more such shapes as he, 

iving seen but him and Caliban : foolish wench ! 

3 th«> most of men this is a Caliban, 

;id they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections 

vf. then most humble ; I have no ambition 

o sec a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on; obey: 

[ToFercL 

hv nerves are in their infancy again, 

nd have no vigour in them. 

Per. So they are : 

Iv spirits, as in a dream, are all bouna up. 
ly father's loss, the weakness which I feel, 
'hf wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 
'o whom I am subdued, are but lijrht totne, 
light I but through my prison, once a day, 
ieho'id this maid : all corners else o' the earth 
«et liberty niakf us« of; space enough 
lave I in such a prison. 

Pro. It works : — Come on.— 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.— Another part of the island. Enter 
Alooso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and others. 

Gon. 'Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have 
cause 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our escape 
is much beyond our loss : our hint of wo 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife* 
The masters of .some merchant, and the merchant, 
Have just our theme of wo : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak like us : then wisely, good sir, weigfy 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 
Alon. Pr'vthee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Ant. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 
Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit ; 
by and by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir. 

Seb. One: Tell. 

Gon. When every grief is entertain'd, mat's offer'd, 
Comes to the entertainer — ' 
Seb. A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have 
spoken truer than you proposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wiselier than I meant you 
should. 
Gon. Therefore, my lord, — 
Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his tongue ? 
Alon. I pr'ythee, spare. 
Gon. Well, I have done : but yet — 
Seb. He will be talking. 
Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 
wager, first begins to crow ? 
Seb. The old cock. <j 

Ant The cockrel. 

B2 



Seb. Yet, 

J3dr. Yet— 

Ant. He could not miss it • 

Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tendei 
delicate temperance. 1 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnec 
livered. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here most s* 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous U 

Ant. True ; save means to live. 

#Sa6. Of that there's none, or little. 

Gon. How lush? and lusty the grass looks 
green! - 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye* of green in't 

Ant. He misses not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but mistake the truth tc 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, ind< 
most beyond credit — ) 
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when we put them on first in Afric, at the marriage 
of the king's fair daughter Claribel to the king of 
Tunis. 

Seb. 'Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper 
well in our return. 

. Adr. Tunis was never grae'd before with such a 
paragon to their queen. 

Gon. Not since widow Dido's time. 

AnL Widow? a pox o' that! how came that 
widow in? Widow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower JEneas too? 
good lord, how you take it ! 

Adr. Widow Dido, said you? you make me 
study of that : she was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage? 

Gon. I assure you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houses too. 

Ant. What impossible matter will he make easy 
next ? * 

Seb. I think he will carry this island home in his 
pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 
, Ant. And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea} 
bring forth more islands. 

Gon. Ay ? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments 
teem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, at the 
.marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rarest that e'er came there. 

Seb. 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

- Gon. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the first 
clay I wore it ? I mean, in a sort. 1 . 

Ant. That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter'amairtagrt 

, (V Degree or quality. 



e'er again shall see Her. O thou mine heir 

Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 

th made his meal on thee .' 

^ran. Sir, he may live ; 

iw him beat the surges under him, 

d ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 

lose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 

e surge most swoln that met him: his bold 

head 
>ve the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 

msclf with his good arms in lusty stroke 
the shore, that o'er his wave-wom basis bow'd 
stooping to relieve him. I not doubt, 
came alive to land. 

4/on. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this great 
loss ; 

>at would not bless our Europe with your daugh- 
ter, 

t rather lose her to an African ; 

here she, at least, is banish'd from your eye, 

L~ W»«.*U miiimi ♦<% wot t\\o ofiof nn't. 
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My lord Sebastian, 
ipeak doth lack some gentleness, 
;ak it in : you rub the sore, 
ild bring the plalter. 

Very well, 
tost chirurgeonly. 
•ul weather in us all, good sir, 
cloudy. 

Foul weather? 

Very foul, 
a plantation of this isle, my lord, — 
jw it with nettle-seed. 

Or docks, or mallows, 
sre the king of it, What would I do? 
teing drunk, for want of wine, 
ommonwealth I would by contraries 
igs : for no kind of traffic 
; no name of magistrate ; 
xrt be known ; no use of service, 
Kwerty ; no contracts, 
xind of land, tilth, vineyard, none : 
, corn, or wine, or oil : 
all men idle, all ; 
, ; but innocent and pure : 

And yet he would be king on't 
tter end of his commonwealth for- 

gs in common nature should produce 

jr endeavour : treason, felony, 

life, gun, or need of any engine, 1 

tve \ but nature should bring forth, 

all foizon, 3 all abundance, 

ocrat people. 

ying Vnong hia subjects ? 

nan ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

d with such perfection govern, sir* 

Iden age. 



of such sensible and nimble lungs, that 
we to laugh a* nothing. 

Ant. 'Twas you we laugh'd at 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry 
nothing to you *, so you may continue, a 
nothing still. 

Ant. What a blow was there given ! 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave 1 
would lift the moon out of her sphere, i 
continue in it five weeks without changi 

Enter Ariel, invisible, playing solcm 

Seb. We would so, and then go a bs 
Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angi 
Gon. No, I warrant you : I will not 

my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh 

for I am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[All sleep but k\on. Sel 
Alon. What, all so soon asleep ! I wis 



ixr 



t L TEMPEST. 39 

b. What a strange drowsiness possesses them! 
nt. It is the quality o' the climate. 
6. " Why 

. it not then our eye-lids sink ? I find not 
elf disposed to sleep. 

nt. IS or I ; my spirits are nimble. 

y fell together all, as bv consent : 
y dropp'd, as bv a thunder-stroke. What might, 
■thy Sebastian f — O, what might ? — No more : — 
yet, roethinks, I see it in thy face, 
ittbousbould'st be : the occasion speaks thee; 

and 
strong imagination sees a crown 
aping upon thy head. 

:o. What, art thou waking ? 

nt. Do you not hear me speak ? 
tb. I do; and, surely, 

a sleepy language ; and thou speak'st 
of thy sleep : what is it thou didst say ? 
s is a strange repose, to be asleep 
b eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving, 
I yet so fast asleep. 

Inf. Noble Sebastian, 

n lefst thy fortune sleep— die rather ; wink'st 
ilea thou art waking. 

eft. Thou dost snore distinctly ; 

tc's meaning in thy snores. 
\nt. I am more serious than my custom : you 
a be so too, if heed me ; which to do, 
Wes thee o'er. 

e6. Well ; I am standing water. 

Int. HI teach you how to flow. 
tb. Do so : to ebb, 

fditarr doth instructs me. 
lul. O, 

oa bat knew, how you the purpose cherish, 
flea thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it, 
i more invest it ' Ebbing men, indeed, 
tctiea do wo near the bottom run, 
Mr own femr, or sloth. 



(WhO Shall Oe CM MB UllKj unuv.; , 

When he is earth'd,) hath here almost pomaded 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) 
The king, his son's alive; 'tis as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as he that sleeps here swim* 

Seb. I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 

"What great hope have you .' no hope, that way, is 
Another way so high a hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, with 

me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Scb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me, 

"Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Claribel. 

Ant. She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwell 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from Naple 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 
< The man i' the moon's too slow,) till new-born chin 



.^ of m deep chat O, that you bora 

uind that I do f what a sleep were (hii 



?r your own good fortune 

lid supplant your brother Pruapero. 

Jot, how well 
fester than b. 
Ihcn rm feller 
. But, 6* you 



earth he lies u 
were tint which now he's I 
this obedient tteet, dine in 



All*-* "'«'" •" * 



To fall it on Gomwo. ^- 

1 C J7 O, but one word. 

S* 6 - [They convene apA 

Music. Re-enter Ariel, invisible. 
Art. Mr master through his art foresees tk 

m . i. vS^li-nil* are in; and sends me forth, 

^^i. nSecfaieO to keep them living. 
;For else his project *<*>> ^ £ Gonralo's «r. 

jppftife you here do snoring lie, 
Opened Conspiracy 
Hit time doth take: 




Ant Then let us both be sudden. 

C&. «£ g^ angels, P re«*ve te ta«t 



[Theyve* 
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Heard you this, Goncalo ? 
x» mine honour, sir, I heard a hum- 

strange one too, which did awake me : 
u, sir, and cry'd ; as Dime eyes open'd, 
weapons drawn : — there was a noise, 
ty : 'oest stand upon our guard ; 
quit this place : let's draw our weapons, 
aad off this ground ; and let's make fur- 
*r search 
>r son. 

Heavens keep him from these beasts ! 
ure, i' the island. 

Lead away, 
spero my lord shall know what I have 
me : [Aside. 

> safely on to seek thy son. [Exeunt. 

L— Another part of the Isimnd. En- 
in, with a burden of wood. A noise 
tr heard. 

the infections mat the sun sucks up 
fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make 

Tl 

al a disease ! His spirits hear me, 
eds must curse. But they'll nor pinch, 
rith urchin shows, pitch me i' the mire, 
s, like a fire-brand, in the dark, 
-ay, unless he bid them ; but 
ide are they set upon me : 
ke apes, that moe 1 and chatter at me, 
ite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
* in ray bare-foot way, and mount 
at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
'ith adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
ito madness : — Lo ! now I \o 1 

(1) Make mouths. 



any weather at all, and another storm Drawing j i 
hear it sing i 1 the wind : yond' same black cfii| 
yond' huge one, looks like a foul bombard 1 thi 
would nhcd his liquor. If it should thunder, at! 
did before, I know not where to hide my held 
yond' same cloud cannot choose but fell by ml 
fuls. — What have we here? a man or a mo 
Dead or alive ? A fish: he smells like a fish; 
very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not < 
tile newest, Poor John. A strange fish ! Wen 
in England now (as once I was,) and had this f 
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would gin 
piece of silver : there would this monster make 
man ; any sti-angc beast there makes a man : wb 
they will uot give a doit to relieve a lame begg 
they will lav out ten to see a dead Indian. Leg] 
like a man ! and his fins like arms ! Warm, o' 
troth ! I do now let loose my opinion, hold it 
longer ; this is no fish, but an islander, that h 
lately suffered by a thunderbolt [Thunder.] A. 
the storm is come again : my best way is to a 
....ri.,t. hi* oraherdine:^ there is no other she 
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swabber, the boatswain, and I, 
tinner, and his mate, 
eg, and Marian, and Margery, 
one of us car* 'd for Kate : 
had a tongue with a tang, 
try to a sailor,-Go, hang : 
e savour of tar nor of pitch, ■ 
ht scratch her where'er she did itch . 
sea, boys, and let her go hang. 
r tune too : but here's my comfort. 

[Drinks. 
torment me: .' 
the matter ? Hare we devils here ? 
ke upon us with savages, and men of 

have not Vap'd drowning, to be 
rour four legs ; for it hath been said, 
n as ever went on four legs, cannot 
ground : and it shall be said so again, 

breathes at nostrils, 
rit torments me : O .' 
(one monster of the isle, with four 
got, as I take it, an ante : where 
lie learn our language f I will give 

if it be but for that : if T can reco- 
ep him tame, and get to Naples with 
ent for any emperor that ever trod 
r. 

orment me, pr'ythee ; 
ood home faster. 
Iim fit now ; and does not talk after 

shall taste of my bottle : if he have 
le afore, it will go near to remove 
recover him, and keep him tame, I 

much for him: he shall pay for him 
md that soundly. 

3St me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
: by thy trembling : 
orxsupon thee, 

G) India. 
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fend me ! — 

Ste. Four legs, and two voices ; a ma 
monster ! His forward voice now is to s 
of his friend; his backward voice is to 
speeches, and to detract. If all the wine 
tie will recover him, I will help his ague : < 
Amen ! I will pour some in thy other n* 

Trin. Stephano, — 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me ? 
mercy ! this is a devil, ami no monster : 1 
him ; I have no long spoon. 

Trin. Stephano ! — if thou beest Step} 
me, and speak to me ; for I am Trincul 
afeard, — thy good friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come fort 
thee by the lesser legs : if any be Trin 
these are thev. Thou art very Trinci- 
how cam'st thou to be the siege 1 of this 
Can he vent Trinculos ? 

7Vm. I took him to be kill'd with 

stroke : — But art thou not drowned, St 

1 — j i« 
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bilker? swear by this bottle, bow thou cam'st hither. 
I escap'd upon a butt of sack, which the sailors 
•asVd orer-Doard, by this bottle ! which I made of 
Ae bark of a tree, with mine own hands, since I was 
casts-shore. 

CkL Pll swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Sie. Hfere ; swear then how thou escap'dst 

Trin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; I can 
Prim like a duck, I'll be sworn. 

Sfe, Here, kiss the book: though thou canst swim 
fike a duck, that art made like a goose. 

Trin. O Stephano, hast any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a rock 
fay the sea-side, where my wine is hid. How now, 
moon-calf? how does thine ague? 

CaL Hast thou not dropped from heaven ? 

<Sfe. Out o' the moon, 1 do assure Ihee: 1 was the 
man in the moon, when time was. 

Col. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee ; 
My mistress showed me thee, thy dog, and bush. 

Sie. Gome, swear to that ; kiss the book : I will 
furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow 
monster : — I afeard of him ? — a very weak monster : 
—The man i' the moon ? — a most poor credulous 
monster : — well drawn, monster, in good sooth. 

CaL FU show thee every fertile inch o' the island ; 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a most perfidious and drunken 
mon ster ; when bis god's asleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

CmL III kiss thy foot: Til swear myself thy sub- 
ject 

Sie. Come on then ; down, and swear. 

Trin. I shall laugh myself to death at this puppy- 
headed monster : a most scurvy monster ! I could 
find in my heart to beat him, — 

Ste. Come, kiss. 

Trm. — but Inat the poor moiiBterV\n<irYi&/. ^ 



Trin. A most ridiculous moususr, 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Col. I pr'ythee, let mc bring tbee where era! 
grow; 
And I, with my long nails, will dig thee pig-nuti 
Show thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee now 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; I'll bring thee 
To clust'ring filberds, and sometimes I'll get the* 
Young sea-mells 1 from the rock. Wilt thou go wi 
me? 

Ste. I pr'ytheenow, lead the way, without ai 
more talking. — Trinculo, the king and all our coi 
pany else being drowned, we will inherit here. 
Here ; bear my bottle : Fellow Trinculo, we'll 
him by and by again. 

Cal. Farewell master ; farewell, farewell. 

[Sings drunken 

Trin, A howling monster ; a drunken monsti 

Cal. JVb more dams PUmakeforJish ; 
JVbr fetch in firing 



A* —*n*i*m>twr. 
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ACT III. 

; L— Before Prospero's cell. Enter Fer- 
dinand, bearing a log. 
There be >mne sports are painful : but 
their labour 

1 them sets off: some kinds of baseness 
y undt.-r^one : and most poor matters 
ich ends. This my nxan task would be 
to me, a* *tis odious ; but 
re«>>, which 1 *nc, qwicken" what's dead, 
es my labours pleasures : O, she is 
& more gentle than her father's crabbed ; 
compoa'd ot' harshness. I must relieve 
uaancU of these lop*, and pile (h#-m up, 
ure injunction : my sweet mistrts-s 
hen sbe sees me' work; and sajis, such 
baseness 

r like executor. I forget : 
sweet thoughts do even refresh my la* 
hours : 
r-less, when I do it 

Miranda ; and Prospero at a distance. 

Alas, now ! pray you, 
t so hard : I would, the lightning liad 
dio»e lojrs, that you are enjoinM Ki pile ! 
it down, and rest you : when thi* barns, 
eep for liaviii£ wearied you. My hither 
t study- ; pray now, re-t youi sell : 
for these three hours. 

most dear mistress, 
will set, before I shall discharge 
Bust strive to da 

If you'll sit down, 
your logs the while : pray give ine. ta&\ \ 
if toffiepQe. 

No, precious ctvaxuie*. 
w crack mj anew*, break m\ back, 
C 



±*ro. root worm : inou an lniec 

This visitation shows it 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Ftr. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning 
me, 
When you are by at night I do beseech you 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What is your name ? 

Mira. Miranda : — O my father, 

I have broke your heat 1 to say so ! 

Fer. Admired Mirai 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world. Full many a la< 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a tim 
Tbto harmony of their tongues hath into bonda| 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtu- 
Have I Hk'd several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she bw'd, 2 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you, 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mira. I do not know 
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Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
Herein forget 

Far. I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so .') and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would suffer 
The desh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak;— 
Tbe very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; there resides, 
To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake, 
Am 1 this patient log-roan. 
JJGra. Do you love me? 

Fer. heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound, 
And crown what I profess with kind event, 
If i jpeak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else 1 i' the world, 
ft) love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool, 

To ivee p at what I am glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
ft» that which breeds between them .' 
Ftr. Wherefore weep you ? 

Mira. At mine unworthiness, that dare not offer 
What I desire to give ; and much less take, 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
The bagger bulk it sliows. Hence, bashful cunning! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
I tin jour wife, ifyou will marry me ; 
^■f not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
jfa may deny me , out 1*11 be your servant, 

^■ether you will or no. 

Ar. My mistress, dearest, 

^f£M. tbu hnmMf ever. 

My Husband then ? 

(1) Whatsoever. 



.8 TFMPWr 



Much buainei» appertaining. 

SCEJfE IL—Anolhtr parte 
S™hBno<mdTriiu:ulo;CBi 
■ MA. 

Sfe Tell not me;— when thi 



IVn*. Where should the'v 
■ brave rnotuter indeed, if tin 

Ste. Mr man-monster hath 
in nek : for my pari, the nca 

tcaeuea, off and on, by this 1 
mj lieutenant, mooKer, or mi 



Sit. We'll not ran, mori»ieur 
Trfm NwgoneLtlier: but), 
and yet snj nothing neither. 
Sit Moon-calf, apualt oaee 
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tow does thy honour? Let me lick thy 
shoe; 

we him, he is not valiant, 
rhou liest, most ignorant monster ; I am in 
astle a constable : Why, thou deboshed 1 
was -there ever man a coward, that hath 
much sack as f to-day ? Wilt thou tell a 
i lie, being but half a fish, and half a mon- 

o, bow he mocks me ! wilt thou let him, 

Lord, ouoth he ! — that a monster should 

natural! 

o, lo, again ! bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

inculo, keep a good tongue in your head; 

>ve a mutineer, the next tree — The poor 

my subject, and he shall not suffer indig- 

nank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleaa'd 
en once again the suit I made thee ? 
airy will I : kneel, and repeat it ; 1 will 
| so shall Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel, invisible. 

1 1 told thee 
am subject to a tyrant ; 
% that by his cunning hath 
ne of this island. 

Thou liest 
lou liest, tljou jesting monkey, thou : 
ny valiant master would destroy thee ; 

e. 

inculo, if you trouble him any more in his 

Ins hand, I will supplant some of your 

Wbr, I said nothing. 

m men, and no more. — [To CoLiban?[ 

(1) XtebauchecL 
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Ste. Ho-.v now shall this be compassed ? 
thou \v in'r me to ihe party ? 

Oil. YVi, yea, rnv lord ; I'll yield him thee i 
Whew t' "U ma^M knock a nail into his hea 
Ari. T'-ou lu-.t, ♦liou t an^t not. 
Cul. What a pi.-d ninny's this !* Thou 
" patch ! — 

I do beseech thy i^roatn^sy, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him ; whrn tliat's p 
He shall dnnk'nought but brine ; for I'll notsb 
Where the quick freshes 2 are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger 
« rupt the monster one word further, and, bv thi 

■T I'll (urn my mercy out of doors, and make 8 

Q fish of thee. 

'" Trin. Wliy, what did I ? I did nothing; 

further off. 
Sie. Didst thou not say, he lied ? 
Ari. Thouliest. 

Ste. Do I so ? take thou that [strikes h» 
you like this, give me the lie another time. 



6* 
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.._ r***y* the tune on 

Ste. \^hat is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our 
die picture of No-bod v. 

Ste. If thou boost a man, sho> 
likeness; if thou beest a devil, tak 

Trin. O, forgive me my sins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : 
Mercy upon us ! 

Cat Art thou afeard ? 

Ste. No, monster, not I. 

Cal. Br not afeard ; the isle is ful 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give de 

not. 
Sometimes a thousand twanging insl 
Will hum about mine car* ; and som< 
Ti.at. i f I then had wak'd after long i 
Will make me sleep again : and then. 
The cloud*, methought, would opei 

riches 
RtMdy to drop upon me ; that, when 
I crv'd to dioam again 

Ste. This «»:» : 
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SCEWEIIL— Another part qf the Island. En- 
ter Afaoso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and others. 

Go*. By'r Iakin, 1 1 can go no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth-rights, and meanders ! by your pa- 
tience^ - 
I needs must rest me. 

Alan. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness, 
To the dulling of my spirits : sit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put off ray hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land : Well, let him go. 
Ani. I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[Aside to Sebastian. 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolv'd to effect. 

Seb. The next advantage 

Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night \ 

For, now they are oppressed with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance, 
As when they are fresh. 
Seb. I say, to-night : no more. 

Solemn and strange music ; and Prespero above, 
invisible. Enter several strange Shapes, bring- 
ing in a banouet ; they done* about it with gen- 
tle actions oj salutation ; and inviting the king, 
4rc. to eat f they depart. 

Alan. What harmony is this ? my good friends, 

hark? 
Gen. Marvellous sweet music I 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens I — -YR&V 

were these ? 



0) Our lady, 
C2 



4 



Though fools at home condemn them. 
_ Oon. If in I 

I should report this now, would they believe 
If I should say I saw such islanders 
(For, certes,2 these are people of the island, 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, thahoi 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Pro- Honest lord, 

Thou hast said well ; for some of you there pi 
Are worse than devils. jf 

Alon. I cannot too much r 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such soun< 

pressing 
(Although they want the use of tongue,) a k 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

Pro - Praise in deps 

Fran. They vanished strangely. 

Seb- No matter, 
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e heads stood in their breasts ? which now we 

find, 
putter-out on five for one, will bring us 
warrant of. 

n. I will stand to, and feed, 

igh my last : no matter, since I feel 
est is past : — Brother, my lord the duke, 
too, and do as we. 

er and lightning. Enter Ariel like a har- 
claps his wings upon the table, and uri th a 
nt device, the banquet vanishes. 

You are three men of sin, whom destiny 
tath to instrument this lower world, 
hat is in't,) the never-surfeited sea 
aused to belch up ; and on this island 
man doth not inhabit ; you 'mongst men 
nost unfit to live. I have made you mad : 
[Seeing Alon. Seb. SfC. draw their swords. 
en with such like valour, men hang; and 

drown 
iroper selves. You fools! I and my fellows 
listen of fate ; the elements 
m your swords are tempered, may as well 

the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 

still-closing waters, as diminish 
ele 1 that's in my plume ; my fellow-ministers 
; invulnerable : if you could hurt, 
'ords are now too massy for your strengths, 
:1 not be uplifted : But, remember 
it's mv business to you,) that you three 
Lilan c\id supplant good Prospero ; 
I unto the sea, which hath requit it, 
id his innocent child ; for which foul deed 
arcrs, delaying, not forgetting, have 
I the seas and shores, yea, all the creature." . 

your peace : Tlio.c, of thy son, Alon^o, 
ivc bereft ; and do pronounce Vw to** 

0) Down. 



And a clear 1 life ensuing*. 

He vanishes m thunder : then, to soft music, en 
the Shapes again, and dance with mops o 
mowes, and carry out the table. 

Pro. [Aside.] Bravely the figure of this hai 
bast thou 
Performed, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring 
Of mv instruction hast thou nothing ' bated. 
In what thou hadst to say : ho, with good life, 
And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done : my high chai 

work, 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their distractions : thev now are. in my powe 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst 1 visit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drown 1 
And his and my lov'd darling. 

[Exit Frosperoyrom obi 
Gon. V the name of something holy, sir, v 
stand you 



><*xu: 



*fe- 



Vf 



See*/ 



rfr 4 ** '««*«, o'er. 
/. Ml 

ft *' 4fl Areeo/A f £ « 



£ ra % tSfZ S '?° d ">e teg?''! Md *ot 
*«l matr?? fiod she mill"* *** o« 

c °e miruster'd, 



Ftr. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue, and long life, 
With such love as 'tis now ; the murkiest den, 
The most opportune place, the strongest suggestior 
Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 
M.rje honour into lust ; to take away 
Tl»: edge of that day's celebration, 
Whf u 1 shall think, or Phoebus' steeds are founder'd 
Or nijrht kept chain'd bdow. 

Pro. Fairly spoke: 

Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own. — 
What, Ariel : my industrious servant Ariel ! 

Enter Ariel. 

Art. What would my potent master? here I an 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your ta 
service 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use you 
In such another trick : go, bring the rabble, 
O'er whom 1 give thee power, here, to this place 
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tearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 
1 dost hear me call. 

Well I conceive. 

iExit. 
Look, thou be true ,- do not give dalliance 
:h the rein ; the strongest oaths are straw 
re i' the blood : be more abstemious, 
good night, your vow .' 

I warrant you, sir ; 
te-cold virgin snow upon my heart 
lie ardour of my liver. 

Well.— 
le, my Ariel ; bring a corollary, 1 
lan want a spirit ; appear, and pertly. — 
le ; all eyes ; be silent [Soft music. 

A Masque. Enter Iris. 

Deres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
t, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
y mountains, where live nibbling sheep, 
meads thatch'd with sto\ er, tliem to keep ; 
ks with peonied and lilied brims, 
pongy April at thy best 3 betrims, 
! cold nymphs chaste crowns; and thy 

broom groves, 

hadow the dismissed bachelor loves, 
ss-lorn ; thy pole-clipt viueyard ; 

sea-marge, steril, aud rocky-hard, 
bou thyself dost air : The queen 6 > the sky, 
watery arch, and messenger, am I, 
?e leave these; and with her sovereign 

grace, 

this grass-plot, in this very place, 
? and sport : her peacocks fly amain ; 
A, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 
Hail, raany-colour'd messenger, \ha\ TW?e* 

') Saiplu*. (2) Command. 



l.).i-i lii-'.'iiov ilic ulii- of Jupiter; 

Who, with Ihv saffron wings, upon my flow« 

Dilluant bonry-dmpa, refreB'" ' 



H, refreBUiUK «bo* 

uftliv blue bow di 
.null in',- im-hrubb'd down, 
irnudtarlhi Why hath thyqi 

:hir, l.i fiii^ -liiift-::i-.i--\! lti.-i. 
. t i.l'iini' iuve u> H>:i(-|-,ra[0 ; 



My bosky I a 

' /n>." A . i 

OothcbW 

Ctr, Tell me, heavenly bow 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know, 
Du not* attend the queen f since they (fid pint 
The mean's Ihnt dusky Dis! my daughter gut, 
Her and her blind boy's scnndal'd eoropany 

/Wj. ' Ofheriociety 

Be ml sfraidi I met her deity 

I'liiiiric lliefl.md" towards' raphes; andbers 
Duie-drawn with her; here thought they to I 

■? '.mil' Iiinr hi rl:i- nir id vi. 

Whose vow- are, that no brd-ri(e shall be paid 



And \tc a boy right or 



it play with • 



« lliis twain, thai they may piujpcroot 
uuur'il in their issue. 

(i) Woody. (,aim-w>. 
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SONG. 

Juno. Honour, riches, marriage-blessing, 
Long continuance, and increasing, 
Hourly joys be still upon you ! 
Juno sings her blessings on you, 

Cer. Earth's increase, andfouton* plenty ; 
Barns, and garners never empty ; 
Vines, withctusf ring bunches growing; 
Plants, with goodly burden bowing ; 
Spring come to you, at the farthest, 
in the very end of harvest ,* 
Scarcity, and want, shall shun you ,* 
Ceres' blessing so is on you. 

ftr. This is a most majestic vision, and 
Harmonious charmingly : May I be bold 
To think these spirits ? 

( Pro. Spirits, which by mine aft 

'have from their confines call'd to enact 
My present fancies. 

nr. Let me live here ever ; 

So rare a wonder'd 3 father, and a wife, 
Make this place Paradise. 

[Juno and Ceres whisper, and send Iris on 
employment. 

fro. Sweet now, silence ; 

•Jjno and Ceres whisper seriously ; 
There's something else to do : hush, and be mute, 
w else our spell is marr'd. 

H. You nymphs, callMNaiads, of the wand'ring 

^ brooks, 

"itfa your gedgM rmwns, and ever harmless looks, 
kwe your crisp channels, and on this green land 
Auirer your summons ; Juno does command : 

(1) Abandonee, (2) Able to produce such wonders 
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^r i^W-dav • vour rye-straw naia pun. 

In country fooling- 

Enter certain Reapers, .l»r€perty habit 

join with the JSymphsm a graceful .& 

wards the end wWo/Prospero starts i 

Zndsveuks ; after which, to a strong 

"^cZfuledLise, they heavily van* 

avoid ;— no more. 
Fer. Tnis ib most Htrange : your fathe 
passion 
That works him strongly. ^^^ 

Saw Ihim touch'd with angev so distcir 
*£, You do look, my son, ,n a mov 
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Leare not a rack* behind : We are such stuff 

As dreams aie made of, aiid our little life 

h rounded with a slcrp. — Sir, I am vex'd ; 

Bear with my weakness ; mv old brain is troubled. 

Be not diaturb'd with my infirmity : 

Ifjou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 

And there repose ; a turn or two I'll walk, 

To .still my beating mind. 

fir. JUira. We wish your peace. 

[Exeunt. 

Pro. Come with a thought : — I thank you : — 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to; What's thy 

pleasure? 
Pro. Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari. Ay. my commander : when I presented 
Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd, 
Lest I might anger thee. 
Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these 

varlcls ? 
Ari. I told ^you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking ; 
So fall of valour, that they smote the air 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kistrn? of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their project : Then 1 beat my tabor, 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their 

ears, 
Advanced their eye-lids, lifted up their noses, 
Am they smelt music ; so 1 charm 'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followM, through 

Q)A body of clouds in motion; Y>m\. \l v& tdw! 
/wfcaWe that the author wrote track. 



<, pricking goes, and 
ji lost I left to 



I' id.- fiSiljv mantled pool briwid vour cell, 
Tiuir dfliiclim up to Lhe thins, that the, fcol lake 
OVr-.lui.lt their feel 



This »as well done, my binli 






Hum-,..!! 
Ami «,,. 

So bit mi 



, le l,,, S u,w, 
llpl.gucO.en 



ban, StephaiH 
CM. Pmj', J ou, li 

Hear a foul fell- m 

M». Mauler, yoi 

huniliw fain', has d 

Jil! !-.' Willi U-. 

- . Monitor, 



le bet tertian played the 



: Shall hood'-» in 
softly 

(1 J Bait (a)EducoUon. (.3) la*. 



(Mile lliv favour Hill. 

I bring thee la 

; I unite : therefore, speak 



TEMPEST. 6* 

ish'd as midnight yet 

. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool, — 

rhere is not only disgrace and dishonour in 

mster, but an infinite lorn 

■ That's more to me than my wetting : yet 

our harmless fairy, monster. 

I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 

my labour. 

Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet : Seest thou here, 

he mouth o* the cell : no noise, and enter: 

good mischief, which may make this island 

wn for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

>} thy foot-licker. 

xive me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 

3. 

. O king Stephano! O peer! O worthy 
to ! look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 
Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 
. 0, ho, monster ; we know what belongs to 
ry :2 — O king Stephano .' 
Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by wis hand, 
; mat gown. 

. Thy grace shall have it. 
The dropsy drown this fool ! what do yov 
mean, 
t thus on such luggage ? Let's along, 
the murder first ; if he awake, 
>e to crown he'll fill our skins with pinches ; 
is strange stuff. 

Be you quiet, monster. — Mistress line, is not 
jerkin? Now is the jerkin under the line : 
irkin, you are like to lose your hair, and 
bald jerkin. 
;. Do, do: We steal by line and level, an't 

it grace. 

I thank thee for that jest; here's a gar- 
r , t : wit shall not go unrewarded, while I am 
' this country : Steal by line and level, is an 

frier. (2) A shop for sale of old clothe*. 



_1 



Act IT 

garment for'1 
le 1 upon you 

lose our time 
apes 

help to bea 
Hne is, or PI 
any this. 



livers Spiriti 
. about; Pros 



, there! harl 

re driven ou\ 
id their joint 
eir sinews 
•spotted mak 



irk, the^ roai 
: at this hou 

thou 
little, 

[Exeunt 

Leopard. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE L— Before the cell o/Prbspero. Entet 
Prospero in his magic Robes, and Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. — How's the day ? 
Ari. Ola the sixth hour; at which time, my lorc^ 
Too said our work should cease. 

Pro. I did say so, 

When first I rais'd the tempest. Say, my spirit, 
How fares the king and his ? 

Ari. Confin'd together 

In the same fashion as you gave in charge ; 
Just as you left them, sir ; all prisoners 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends 1 your cell; 
They cannot budge, till you release. The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three distracted; 
And the remainder mourning over mem, 
Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay ; but chiefly 
Him you term'd,. sir, The good old lord Gonzalo; 
His tears ran down his beard, like winter's drops 
From eaves of reeds : 2 your charm so strongly works 

them, 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Pro. Dost thou think so, spirit? 

Ari. Mine would, sir, were I human. 
Pro. And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ; and shall not myself, 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply, 
Passion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Though with their high wrongs I am struck to \h& 

quick, 
Tet with my nobler reason, 'gainst my fury 

G) De&ada bom bad weather, (2) T}»fcck. 



Jin. I'll fetch them, A 

[EA 
Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 

and groves ; 
And ) e, that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-shine do the green-sour ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose pas* 

time 
Is to make midnight-mushrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though >e be,) I have be-dimmM 
The noon- tide sun, call'a forth the mutinous winds, 
And 'twixt the green sea and the azurM vault 
Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt : die strong-ban'd promontory 
Have I made shake ; and by the spurs pluck*d op 
The pine and cedar : graves, at my command, 
Have wak'd their sleepers; op'd, and let them 

forth 
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nocisco : They all enter the circle which Proe- 
ero had made, and there stand charmed ; which 
tospero observing, speaks. 

jfemn air, and the best comforter 

an unsettled fancy, cure thy brain*, 

'useless, boil'd within thy skull ! There stand, 

you are spell-stopp'd. 

rGonzalo, honourable man, 

eeves, even sociable to the show of thine, 

fellowly drops. — The charm dissolves apace ; 

as the morning steals upon the night, 

ing the darkness, so their rising senses 

a to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 

r clearer reason. — O my good Gonzalo, 

true preserver, and a loval sir 

im thou follow'&t ; I will pay thy graces 

ft, both in word and deed. — Most cruelly 

t thou, Alonso, use. me and iny daughter -. 

brother was a furtherer in the act ; — 

j'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebastian. — Flesh and 

Dlood, 
brother mine, that entortain'd ambition, 
•U'd remorse 1 and nature: who, with Sebastian 
ose inward pinches therefore are most strong,) 
i!d here have kill'd your king; I do forgive thee, 
itural though thou art! — Their understanding 
os to swell : and the approaching tide 
shortly fill the l-easonable shores, 
now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
ret looks on me, or would know me: — Ariel, 

me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 

[Exit Ariel. 

1 dis-case me, and myself present, 

was sometime Milan : — quickly, spirit ; 
i shall ere long be free. 

id re-enters, ringing, and helps to attire 
Prospero. 

(1) Pity, or tenderness of bcait. 
1*1 . D 
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Ari. JVhenthc bettadu, Qttrttuckl; 
In a caaxUpU bell I lie • 
There I couch tchen ovh do cry. 
On Iht bar j back I do fig, 
Afler tvmmer, merrily .- 
.Merrill/, merrily, shall 1 livt now, 
Under the blossom that hangs on Ac bough. 
Pro. Why, thal'8 my dainty Ariel -, I shall am 



But vet Ibou shall h 
To tie kind's ship, i 
There shall thou fiiii 
Under (he batches \ 
Being awake, enforc 
And presently, I pr' 






Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and am 

Inhabit licre : Some heavenly power guide tu 
Out of this fearful country ! 

Pro. Behold, air kin} 

The wronged duke of Milan, Proapero ; 
For more assurance that a living prince 
Doe! now speak to tbee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A heBHy welcome. 

Alan. WheV thou beesthe, or 

Or Home enelianled (rifle to abi 
Aj late I haVe been, I not kno 
Bean, as of flesh and blood ; ai 
The affli, tion of mv mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if (hi" be at all) a most strange story. 
Thy dukedom I resign; and do entreat 
Tbou pardon ion my wrongs: — But how shoala 



"Jfc.** 
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ring, and be here ? 

o. First, noble friend, 

te embrace thine age ; whose honour cannot 
easur'd, or confin'd. 
n. Whether this be, 

not, I'll not swear. 

o. You do yet taste 

subtilties o' the isle, that will not let you 
ve things certain : — Welcome, my friends 

all :— 
on, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

[Aside to Seb. and Ant. 
» could pluck his highness 1 frown upon you, 
justify you traitors ; at this time 
U no tales. 

The devil speaks in him. [Aside, 
o. No; — 

ou, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
d even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
•ankest fault ; all of them ; and require 
ukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
must restore. 

m. If thou beest Prospero, 

us particulars of thy preservation ; 
thou hast met us here, who three hours since 
i wreck'd upon this shore ; where I have lost, 
sharp the point of this remembrance is ! 
tear son Ferdinand. 

o. I am wo 1 for't, sir. 

m. Irreparable is the loss ; and Patience 
it is past her cure. 
0. I rather think 

unre not sought her help ; of whose soft grace, 
he like loss, I have her sovereign aid, 
rest myself content 
om. You the like loss ? 

•o. As great to me, as late ; and, portable 3 
lake the dear loss, have I means much weaJtt* 

O) Sorry, (2) Bearable. 



Than von nay cell 10 cunibrt jou ; for I 
Half Winy daughter. 

Alan. A dnuehler? 

him ens ! thai they irere Uvin^ both in Naples, 
The king uiid ijueen lliere ! that ihey were, I wi* 
Myself were mudded in that ocny bed 
When my son iies. When did you lose toot 

Pro. In this last tempest. I percpive, these lordi 

That ihev devour their reason : and arsree think 
Their eye- rlu offices of truth, thei; 



He,,,>i 

Ti:i.i I al 
Wllirlnv: 

Up™ 









..-thru- 



l.ofMilai 

'■■■"■ y° u 



Tii lw Ihe loill Oil'!. Nu ISIOre lei of tills ; 
F-h- 'lif. ii throuidc nf dav by day, 
iVof a i-elmiou (<>ro breakfast, rof 
Brfinine; this first Hireling. Welcome, «ir 
Tbi- cell'- my court ; here liaie I few atu 
Ai,(i ■Kliircl. none abroad : pray you, look 
My (iiikertiini since you have jriveii me Bja 
1 wi'.l vct;iule you flirh as irtiod a thing; 
At lenii, brins! tiirlh it wonder, to content: 
As much as me mi dukedom. 



The enlr 


ontio/lheefllt, 


BOH 


imf ifceaMr 


iFh- 


din 


and and Miranda 


. pby 


o*f o( cAiM. 




Mr,,. 




play 


me falw. 




Fcr. 




No, my deareat love, 


Iivu.iid 


not for the world 








JIDra 


Vea, for a scon 


mfki 


ngdomsyou 


shonld 


Andlw 


oilld call it fair play. 
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A risen 
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Shall I twice lose. 

Seb. A most high miracle ! 

Fer. Though the seas threaten, they are merciful ; 
I have curs'a them without cause. 

fFerd. kneels to A Ion. 

Alan. now all the blessings 

Of a glad father compass thee about ! 
Arise, and say how thou cam'st here. 

Mira. O ! wonder ! 

How many goodly creatures are there here 1 
How beauteous mankind is ! O brave new world, 
That has such people in't ! 

Pro. 'Tis new to thee. 

Alon. What is this maid, with whom tliou wast 
at play ? 
Your eld'st acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the goddess that hath sever' d us, 
And brought us thus together ? 

Fer. Sir, she's mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine ; 
I chose her, when I couid not ask my father 
For his advice ; nor thought I had oiie : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
Of whom so often I have heard renown, 
But neTer saw before ; of whom I have 
Received a second life, and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Alon. I am hers : 

But O, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Most ask my child forgiveness .' 

Pro. There, sir, stop : 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Chn. I have inly wept, 

Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, you gods, 
And oil this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it it you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 

-Ah*. I sav, Amen, GotyiaW. 

Gm. Was Milan thrmtfromM^fi[^ih^\^\^^ 



Actr. 



Sho-ild become king of Naples ? O, rejo 
Bet ond a conunun joy ; and set il down 
With gold 011 laqiiu pillani: In one voyage 
Did Cfaribd her husband raid at Tunii i 
And Ferdinand, he. brother, found a wife, 
WVre In; himself was Lost ; Pnwperu his dukedom, 



[Tot 

and sorrow etill embrace I 
1 not wish you jo; ! 



Re-enter Arid, iviththe Mailer and Boatman 
amaxedly following. 

look, air, look, iir ; here are more of 111 ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land, 

Tiiia fellow could not drown :— Non, blasphemy, 
ThM swear's! grace o'erboard, not an oath on shuref 
Hast ihou no mouih by land ? What is the news? 
Boat*. The best newj is, that we have aafely found 
Our king; and company : the next our ship, — 
Which, but three glasses since, wo gave out spine- 
ls tight and )8re,!nnd bravely rigg'd, as when 

Art. '' Sir, all this service 1 

Hare I done since I went } Ujub. 

Pro. My tricksv" spirit '.\ 

Alan. These are not natural events ; they 



From strange to ttranger. — Say, how came yoa 
hither' 
Boati. If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 
rdslrivetotellyou. We were dead of sleep, 
Arid (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, 
Where, but even now, with strange and several 

(1) In hit laue*. (3) Ready. (.3}C\wea,»ai«fc. 
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Of roaring, shrieking, howling, singling chains, 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible, 
We were awak'd ; straightway, at liberty ; 
Where we, in all her trim, freshly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; our master 
Cap'ring to eye her : On a trice, so please you, 
Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done ? i 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou > [Aside. 
shalt be free. \ 

Alan. This is as strange a maze as e'er men trod t 
And there is in this business more than nature 
Was ever conduct 1 of : some oracle 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my liege, 

Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The strangeness of this business ; at pick'd leisure, 
Which- shall be shortly, single I'll resolve you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
These happen'd accidents ; till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing well. — Come hither, spirit ; 

[Aside. 
Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie die spell. [Exit Ariel.] How fares my gra- 
cious sir ? 
There are yet missing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Reenter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculb, in their stolen apparel. 

Ste. Every man shift for all the rest, and let no 
man take care for himself; for all is but fortune : — 
Coragio, bully -monster, Coragio ! 

Trin. If these be true spies which I wear in my 
head, here's a goodly sight 

CW. O Setebos, these be brave spirits, indeed \ 
How fine my master ia I 1 am afraid 

(1) Conductor. 
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Iia.hu; 



ketable. 
cm™, mi 



n-'i/ lie'* :i l':'-i 'iii nor,) had plotted with than 
T- (alt' nil lift- : livo of llif-w fellowa >-ou 
MiM kiww, nnd mm; tiiia thing of daikuMi I 
At-Lnowledge mine. 

Cat. I shall be pinch'd lo daft. 

■AIihl Iinot ll.ii Stephano, my drunken butler? 

.VA th- in drunk now! "'■-— 

.'l/,.n. AndTriiwoluiii 



: Where bad he w 



liquor thai batii gilded themr — 



r,„. Vou'di^ki.it-nnhf 

«(■■ I !■!-.. .ild have ue.ua 
.*'! i(.'«. 'J'hrs is as strange a tli 

Pro. He is n* disproponionM in 
An in bin itiiine 9— (Jo, sirrah, tu my 

To have mv ™tiion, ir 
Cat. Ay, that I will: 




*k for grace i What a thriee-doubls m 
in lake Ihi- drunkard for h god, 
,:vlii[- tin- dull fool! 

Goto; away! 
1. Hence, and bestow jour luggage where 

Or » lolt- it, raiher. 

[Eictdi( Cal. Ste. ond Trin. 
Sir, I inviie your highness, uud your train, 
poor cell: where nil] -hall takr-'vour r-jt 
. one nighl ; which (pan of it) I'll wasle 
ii' h dinour*.', <is I ii"l di-nln, -h.iJI iiiak*' >' 









: And in the m 
us' yi>i lo jirar ship, and so to Naples, 

1 have hope to kg the nuptial 
m run- dear-belo^d polfmnii'd 1 

ihinl (luniKlii shall l.if in; grate. 



,™s="i S iiiL-«m 9 ga]ei, 
9, that shall caich 
-My Avid;— chick,— 

1 well !— [mi*.'] Plms- yr>u 



Spoken by Proapero. 

JVOWmj charms are all oVfnrMMI, 
And what ilrnyrtA. / Aow'i mine own ,* 
Which is mrat faint; now, 'tis true, 
i mvst be here confined by yoit. 
Or sent to Maples .■ Let me not. 
Since I have my dukedom got. 
And pardoned the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island, by your spell ; 
But reborn me from my bands, 
With the help if your good hands.' 
Gtntk breath of yours my sails 
Musi fill, or elK my projectfailt. 
Which waa to please: nun J want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant/ 
And my ending is despair, 
Unless I be relicv'd by prayer; 
Which pierces so, that it assault* 
Mercy it-ef, and frees aUfavllt. 

As you from crimes would pardon'dbe, 



Let your induig 



(1) Applaua 



supposed to dissolve 



It ii observed ofThe Tempest, 

filer; this the aui'im of TV Re! 
thin'- too. an m/ridrrnab-ffi-, 
tended or nKardfd bv our bui 
miiihlbi'Sh.iL.-va'vViiLU™;-,; 
mg the p!.,t, h? \..\* niudeiiint 
dutd'ojicrmanji'l'arielers,* 
'""'"'ijiod preserved.' 
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nature, extensive knowledge of opinions, and acci 
rate observation of life. la a single drama are hei 
exhibited princes, courtiers, and sailors, all speal 
ing in their real characters. There is the agency < 
airy spirits, and of an earthly goblin ; the open 
tions of magic, the tumults of a storm, the aavex 
tures of a desert island, the native effusion of in 
taug ht affection, the punishment of guilt, and th 
final happiness of the pair for whom our passion 
and reason are equally interested. 

JOHNSON. 



'*■■ 



TWO GENTLEMEN 



Off 



VERONA. 



ti. 



****** \ inProieus-' 

Speed, a CMW \ . proteus. 
Host, «*"* ^ 



TWO GENTLEMEN 



or 



VERONA. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — An open place in Verona, Enter 
Valentine and Proteus. 

Valentine. 

(yEASE to persuade, ray loving Proteus ; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wert not, affection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honoured love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To see the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than living dully sluggardiz'd at home, 
Wear out thy youth with shapeless idleness. 
Bat, since thou lov'st, love still, and thrive therein, 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu ! 
Think on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel : 
Wish me partaker in thy happiness, 
When thou dost meet good hap ; and, in thy dan- 
ger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 



For he was more than over sooeTiriloVe. 
. Vol. 'Tis true ; for you are over boots in 
And yet you never swam the Hellespont 

Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me n 
boots. 1 

VaL No, I'll not, for it boots thee not 

Pro. W 

Vol. 
In love, where scorn is bought with groan 

looks, 
With heart-sore sighs; one fading moment's 
"With twenty watchful, weary, tedious night 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour. won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumstance, you call \ 

Vol. So, by your circumstance, I feai 
prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; 

Vol. Love is your master, for he mast 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 



I am not I 
r he mastej 

)l ' 1 
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ur effects of future hopes, 
e waste I time to counsel thee, 
tary to fond desire ? 
lieu : my father at the road 
oming, there to see me shipped, 
thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
t Proteus, no ; now let us take our 
e. 

me hear from thee by letters, 
3 in love, and what news else 
in absence of thy friend ; 

2 will visit thee with mine, 
ippiness bechance to thee in Milan ! 
ich to you at home ! and so, farewell! 

[Exit Valentine, 
iter honour hunts, I after love : 
friends, to dignify them more ; 
', my friends, and all for love, 
hou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
ect my studies, lose my time, 
d counsel, set the world at nought ; 
th musing weak, heart sick with 
ght 

Enter Speed. 

Proteus, save you: saw you my 

er? 

ow he parted hence, to embark for 

n. 

nty to one then, he is shipp'd already ; 

ay'd the sheep, in losing him. 

3 a sheep doth very often stray, 
•herd be awhile away. 

conclude mat my master is a shep- 
then, and I a sheep ? 

r then my horns are his hoius 1 'wbfi&&t 

te or sleep. 

answer, and fitting weW a t3Mfe> 



fand my master seeiu nui mc . 
sheep. 
Pro. The sheep for fodder follow me ahef 
the shepherd for food follows not the sheep \ 
for wages followest thy master, thy master ft 
ges follows not thee : therefore, thou art a si 
Speed. Such another proof will make m 
baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear ? gav'st thou my 
to Julia ? 
\ Speed. Ay, sir : I, a lost mutton, gave yo 

ter to her, a laced mutton ; l and she, a lace 
ton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for my 1 
Pro. Here's too small a pasture for such 
&£ of muttons. 

' Speed. If the ground be overcharged, yc 

best stick her. 

Pro. Nay, in that you are astray ; 'twc 
pound you. 

Speed. Nay, sir, less than a pound shal 
me for carrying your letter. 

Prn. You mistake; I mean the pound 



■» 



* 



» ^ no * VEROi¥A - 

A» JS^ 8 ""A nodi '^onieX^ • . 

"Sate "^ i«- *. ^ ^ 

*£•** ton, J !? y<**rself: and 9 he ^e- 

fj^tt ""P from 

"* » »*pence. 



SCENE II.— The same. Gmrdm ©/ MA 
house. Enter Julia and Lncetta. 

Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'st thou then counsel me to fall in loin? 

Luc. Ay, madam ; so you stumble not 
fully. 

Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen, . 
That cveiy- day with parlei encounter ma, 
in thy opinion, which is worthiest love? 

Luc. Please tou, repeat their names, Ftt 

my mind .jj 

According to my shallow simple skilL . 

Jul. What tlunk'st thou of the fair Sir EgkaKW? 

Luc. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fai 
But, were I you, he never should be mine. 

Jul What think'st thou of the rich Mercs*? 

Luc. Well of his wealth ; but of hirmeK, so, » 

Jul. What think'st thou of the gentle Protoai 

Luc. Lord, lord ! to see what folly reqpM » •' 
r i u„,„ nnw f wna ^ means this powmn tM 
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SO, because I think him so. 
would'st thou have me cast my love 
him ? 

, if you thought your love not cast away. 
f , be of all the rest hath never mov'd me. 
he of all the rest, 1 think, best loves ye. 
ittle speaking: shows his love but small, 
j, that is closest kept, bums most of all. 
* do not love, that do not show their love.' 
bey love least, that let men know their 
e. 
•uld, I knew his mind. 

Peruse this paper, madam. 
Tulia y — Say, from whom ? 

That the content* will show. 
say ; who gave it thee ? 
Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, 
en Proteus: 

ave given it you, but I, being in the way, 
name receive it ; pardon the fault, I 
ay. 

t, by my modesty, a goodly broker M 
esume to harbour wanton Ones ? 
and conspire against my youth ? 
me, 'tis an office of great worth, 
i officer fit for the place. 
i the paper, sec it be returned ; 
irn no mere into my sight 

plead for love deserves. more fee than 
ite. 
II you be gone ? 

That you may ruminate. 
[Exit. 
clyet, I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
heme to call her back again, 
ler to a fault for which I (hid her. 
■ the, that knows I am a maid, 
1 not force the letter to my view ? 

(1) A matchmaker. 



And presently, ail humbled, kiss the i 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence 
When willingly I would have had he 
How angrily I taught my brow to fro 
"When inward joy enforc'd my heart 
Mv penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And ask remission for my folly past :- 
What ho! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 
Luc. What would y 

Jul. Is it near dinner-time ? 
Luc. I " 

That you might kill your stomach 1 o 

And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is 

So gingerly? 
Luc. Nothing. 

Jul. Why did'st thou 

Luc. To take a paper up that 1 1» 
Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
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. Jul. And why not you ? 
Imc. I cannot reach so high. 

Jul Let's see your song : — How now, minion ? 
Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sing it out : 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
JvL Ton do not ? 
Luc. No, madam ; it is too sharp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 
Luc Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant : l 
There wanteth but a mean 2 to fill your song. 
JuL The mean is drown'd with your unruly base. 
Luc Indeed, I bid the base 3 lor Proteus. 
Jul This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil 4 with protestation ! — 

[Tears the letter. 
Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
Yoq would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc She makes it strange ; but she would be 
best pleas'd 
To be so anger'd with another letter. [Exit 

Jul Nav, would I were so anger'd with the same ! 
hateful bands, to tear such loving words ! 
Injurious wasps ! to feed on such sweet honey, 
And kfll the bees that yield it, with your stings ! 
Hi kin each several paper for amends. 
And here is writ — kindJutia; — unkind Julia ! 
Ai in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Trnnpling contemptuously on thy disdain, 
took, here is writ — laoe-w&unded Pt oteus : — 
*W wounded name ! my bosom, a« a b*d, 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 

beal'd; 
Aid thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. 

or thrice, was Proteus written dewrc^ 
good wind, blow not a word away, 

.Sitter- gsESr"" 



T» the sweet Julia ,— u»» l * M ™ — -„ . 

fle-enierLucetta. 

Iw. Madam, dinner's ready, and you. 
stays. 

i^cAT madam, you may say what s, 

I see thin^o, -M-^^fJ,^ 
JwZ. Come, come, will t please you 5 ^ 



Ttl* mn»nP 



A room tn 
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Put forth their sons to seek preferment out : 

Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 

Some, to discover islands far away ; 

Some, to the studious universities. 

For anv, or for all the^e exercises, 

He raid, that Proteus, your son, was meet ; 

And did request me, to importune you, 

To let him spend his time no more at home, 

Which would be great impeachment 1 to his age, 

In having known no travel in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need'st thou much importune me to 
that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have considered well his loss of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being trv'd and tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is by industry achiev'd, 
And perfected by the swift course of time : 
Tbf-n, tell me, whither were I best to send him ? 

Pant. I think, your lordship is not ignorant, 
Bow his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in liis royal court 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pant. 'Twore good, I think, your lordship seal 
him thither : 
There shall he practise tilt* and tournaments, 
Hearswept discourse, convene with noblemen; 
And be in ey*» of cve-v exercise, 
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

Aif \ like thy counsel ; well hast thou advis'd 
Asd, that thou may'st perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it shall nmhe known ; 
wen with the speediest evecution 
I will dV-gpatch nim to the emperor's court. 

Pent. To-morrow, may it please you, Don A1 
phonso, 
With other gentlemen of good esteem, 
Ale journeying to salute the emperor, 
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i, deliberate a day or two. 

x>k, what thou want'st, shall be sent after 

bee : 

f stav ; to-morrow thou must go. — 

Panthino ; \ou shall be employ 'd 

on his expedition. 

[Exeunt Ant and Pant. 
ius have I shunn'd the fire, for fear oT 
urning ; 

h'd me in the sea, where I am drown'd : 
show m} r father Julia's letter, 
)uld take exceptions to my love ; 
he vantage of mine own excuse 
xepted most against my love. 
s spring of love resembfeth 
ertain glory of an April day ; 
v shows all the beauty of the siuv 
and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

r Proteus, your father calls for you ; 
ste, therefore, I pray you, go. 
by, this it is ! ray heart accords thereto ; 
thousand times it answers, no. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT II. 

/.— Milan. An apartment in the 
>alace. Enter Valentine and Speed. 

ir, your glove. 

: mine ; my gloves are on. • 

Vhy then this may be yours, for thi*,i8 

- .- / » 
! let me see : ay, give it me, ifsmM •*- 

Jteatihat decks a thing -$mn&*> . .... 
Silvia I 
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Speed Madam Siiua! madam Siltia ! 
Val. How now, sirrah ! 
Spied She is nol within hearing, air. 
Vat. Why, sir, wlm bade you tall her! 
Speed. Your worship, »iri or d*- I miitoo 
l"ir/. VV , 11, youM =lill l>e too forward 
Speed. And jet 1 was Inst chidden forbeii 

Vol Go lo, air ; tell me, do you know id 



rubin-red-brfBHi ; lo walk alone, like one thai) 

his A. U. C.s lo weep, likeajouns-ienchih 
buried her cmudiim; lo faK, lin- one thai 
diet;' ii. watch, liie one that trait rabbii 
spunk puliuT, like a buirp*r at I [alluwina*-? 
w.-re wont, when vuu !ao :h'd, lu i. row '];.!■ -1 
when vim nall.i'd. to wmI.. ii!.i< ran- •■■! the 
when \<j\ l-ni.d. liwil- pi'—iillv nl''iTtlirmiT. 
you louki^d aadly, it n» fur wnut of nmney 
now sou are m, lamorpSuscd with n mi-trv.. 
wh™ I look oil you, 1 can hardly ihmk y 

V«L Are all Ihew thinirs perceive! in me 
Speed. They are all peirtii.-d without vu 
Vat. Without ma .' They cannot. 
Speed. Wit':uut yonf nay, thai'* rwtai 

you are »> without Ihew follies, ilmt these 



y*l. Bill, tell m, 
fjy kflder areg 
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!& She, that you gaze on so, as she fits at 

r ? 

. Hast thou observed that ? even she I mean. 

td. Why, hir, I know her not. 

. Dost thou know her by ray gazing on her, 

;t know'st her not ? 

id. Is she not hard-favoured, sir ? 

. IVot so fair, bny, as well favoured. 

"d. Sir, I know that well enough. 

. What dost thou know ? 

cd. That she is not so fair, as (of you) well 

ed. 

. I mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but 

vour infinite. 

ed. That's because the one is painted, and 

Iter out of all count 

'. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

ed. Marry, sir, so paintrd. to make her fair, 

man counts of her beauty. 

!. How estecmest thou me ? I account of her 

f- 

ed. You never saw her since she was de- 

d. 

1 How long hath she been deformed ? 
«rf. Ever since you loved her. 

I 1 have loved her ever since I saw her, and 

see her beautiful. 

'ed. If you love her, you cannot see her. 

I. Why? 

td. Because love is blind. O, that you had 

eyes ; or your own hr.d the lights they were 

to have, when you chid at Sir Proteus for go- 

igartered ! 

I. What should I see then ? 

td. Your own present folly, and her passing 

nity : for he, being in love, could not see to 

r hu hose ; and you, being in love, cannot see 

ton your hose. 

I Belike, bor, then you areui \on*\ fot Nasx 

¥ you could not see to wipe totf &»«*• 
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SfHtd. True, sir; I was in love with mr 1 

ihank fan, you nrngriH me for my love, 

mutes uw (lie bolder" 10 rliidi- you for vourv 

ViiL In conclusion, 1 island artet led to he 

S»mJ. I would jou ivcre «t ; so, jour afi 

J"nt Loit nirht she enjoined me lo write 

Spted. And have you ^ 
V„l I have. 

tyred. Are the-rno! lamely wril? 
rni No. bov.'bnia, wellssl can do It* 
Pence, here »lie comes. 



Fal. Madam 



lm inJerproI lohi 



Rprtil. O, 'gite you (joorl even ! I 
.S/wrf. He should pve hr.r inli 






■> d in, 



FM. Ko.vlnisim-.mr.di.ir 

VrirT^L'.l'-.i'.'vt'n d ™'l»Ii| ^ 
Sit Pen UatW you ibulfc lm much of » 

fH ffMppedt 33 A (iuppet-thow. 



rdt; 



(3)L 



scholar. 
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jest? 
\ Pal. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed, sir: but 
you perceive her eaii'cst? 

Pal. She gave me none, except an angry v 
Speed. Why, she hath given you a letter. 
Pal. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath she delivered, 

there an end. 1 
Pal. I would, it were no worse. 
Speed. I'll warrant you, His as well : 

fbr qfien you have writ to her ; and sf> 

modesty, 
Or else for tvant of idle time, could not i 

reply, 
Or fearing else some messenger, that migh 

mind discover, 
Herself hath tavght her love himself to 

unto her lover. — 

All this I speak in print ; for in print I found 
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1 II — Verona. A room in Julia's house. 
Enter Proteu9 and Julia. 

rlave patience, gentle Julia. 

must, where is no remedy. 
IVhen possibly I can, I will return, 
f you turn not, you will return the sooner : 
s remembrance for thy Julia's sake. 

[Giving a ring. 
Why then we'll make exchange ; here, 

take you this. 

Vnd seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 
»n that hour o'er-slips me in the day, 
1 1 sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, 
t ensuing hour some foul mischance 
t me for my love's forgctfulness ! 
er stays my coming ; answer not ; 
j is now : nay, not the tide of tears ; 
le will stay me longer than I should ; 

[Exit Julia, 
.rewell. — What ! gone without a word ? 
rue love should do : it cannot speak ; 
h hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 

Enter Panthino. 

Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 
Go ; I come, I come : — 
his parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

[Exeunt. 

fE III.— The same. A street. Enter 
Launce, leading a dog. 

i Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 
r ; all the kind 1 of the Launces have this 
lit : I have received my proyKirlvoa^VVIlfc Vhfc 

(1) Kindred, 
E 2 



the Imperial's cmu> 

sourest-natured dog that hves : my uim^ . . 
my father wailing, my sister crying, oar maid nwH- 
ing, our cat wringing ber hands, and all our how 
in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel-hearted 1 
cur shed one tear : he is a stone, a very pebble* 
stone, and has no more pity in him than a dog: a 
Jew would have wept to have seen oar parang; 
why, my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept 
herself blind at mv parting. Nay, I'll show yoo 
the manner of it : 1*his shoe is my father ; — no, thtt 
left shoe is my father ; — no, no, this left shoe is raj 
mother ; nay, that cannot be so neither ; — yes, k t 
so, it is so ; it hath the worser sole : this shoe, wit? 
the hole in it, is my mother, and this my lather : 
vengeance on't ! there 'tis : now, sir, this staff iiir 
titter ; for, look you, she is as white as a lily, and ' 
small as a wand : this hat is Nan, our maid ; 1 1 
the dog : — no, the dog is himself, and I am f 
dog. — O, the dog is mc, and I am myself; ar, 
90. Now come fto my father ; Fhiher, your W 
•*ur; now should not the shoe speak a word 
1 — «M I kiss my father; well 
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Laun. It is no matter if the- ty'd were lost ; for it 
is the unkindest ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tide ? 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here ; Crab, my dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt lose the flood; 
and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage ; and, in 
losing thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in losing 
thy master, lose thy service ; and, in losing thy ser- 
vice, — Why dost thou stop my mouth ? 

Laun. For fear thou should'sf lose thy tongue. 

Pan. Where should I lose my tongue f 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail? 

Laun. Lose the tide, and the voyage, and the 
master, and the service ? The tide ! — why, man, if 
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears ; 
if the wind were down, I could drive the boat with 
my sighs. 

Pan. Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou darest 

Pan. Wilt thou gp? 

Laun. Well, I will go. [Exeunt. 

SCEWE IV.— Mian. An apartment in the 
Duke's palace. Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thu- 
rio, and Speed. 

Sil. Servant — 

Vol. Mistress? 

Speed. Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 

Pal. Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Vol. Of my mistress then. 

Speed. 'Twere good, you knocked him. 

SU. Servant, you are sad. 1 

Vol. Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not? 

raL Haply? I do. 

(V Seri<m. (2) Perhaps. 



Fat. Your fully. 

Thu. And how quote 1 you mj 



K. Ht jerki 

;. w.-ir, lb- 



Sit. What, angry, sir Thurio? dt 
colour I 

Fat. Give hini leave, madam ; bi 

Thu. Tbalhath more mindiofecil 









Vol. Vou 

Thu. Ay, air 

To*. Ikjl0iviiv,*ii,siri,uu 

■SsA A fini: .uIIlj of words, gL 
1 j shot off. 

Fni Tie indeed, madan 






m. avi,., 
r«z. Yom 

Sir Thurio bormva his wit from v 
looks, and spends what he borrows, 
company. 

Thu. Sir, if yoo spend word for i 
I shall make your wit bankrupt. 

Vat. I know it well, sir: you have 

/oori&llowera ; for it appears \r; rati 
that thev live by your bare woriHa. 
SU. flo more, (rentlernen, tui mt 
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Enter Duke. 
Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are ht 
ir Valentine, your father's in good healtl 
H»t say you to a letter from your frienc 
f much good news ? % 

Vol My lord, I will be t 

o any happy messenger from thence. 
Duke. Know you Don Antonio, your ct 

man ?• 
Vd Ay, my good lord, I know the genti 
o be of worth, and worthy estimation, 
ttd not without desert so well reputed. 
Duke. Hath he not a son ? 
Vol. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well 

serves 
He honour and regard of such a father. 
^htke. You know him well ? 
r al. I knew him a9 myself; for from our i 

fancy 
We convers'd, and spent our hours together 
though myself have be«n an idle truant, 
ne the sweet benefit of time, 
woe mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
til Sir Proteus, for that's his name, 
se and fair advantage of his days : 
rs but young, but his experience old ; 
I unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe ; 
1 word (for far behind his worth 
the praises that I now bestow,) 
lplete in feature, and in mind, 
X>od grace to grace a gentleman. 
Seshrew 1 me, sir, but, if he make tl 
ood, 

irihj for an empress* love, 
be an emperor' 8 counseWor. 
lis gentleman is come to toc* 
idation from great potentates "i 
leans to spend hia time wnY&< 

(1) IU tetide. 



»1 
He. 
Duke. Welcome him men acoordi 
worth ; 
Silvia, I speak to you ; and you, Sir Th 
For Valentine, I need not cite 1 him to it 
ril send him hither to you presently. [E 
Vol. This is the gentleman, I told your 
Had come along with me, but that his m 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her crystal lo 
SiL Belike, that now she hath enfi 
them 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. 

VaL Nay, sure, I think, she holds then 

era still. 
SU. Nay, then he should be blind ; anc 
blind, 
How could he see his way to seek out you 
VaL Why, lady, love hath twenty pair 
*£; Thu. They say, that love hath not an ey 

\ Vol. To see such lovers, Thurio, as yon 

ft Upon a homely object love can wink. 
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Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant 

Pro. My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 

SiL And duty never yet did want his meed ; 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistress. 

Pro. I'll die on him that says so, but yourself. 

SiL Tliat you are welcome ? 

Pro. No ; that you are worthless. 

.Enter Servant 

Ser. Madam, my lord your father would speak 

with you. 
S3. Pll wait upon his pleasure. [Exit Servant 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me : — Once more, new servant, welcome : 
PU leave you to confer of home-affiurs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 
FmL Now, tell me, how do all from whence you 

came ? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 

commended. 
Pol And how do yours ? 
Pro. I left them all in health. 

VoL How does your lady ? and how thrives your 

love ? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 
1 know, you joy not in a love-discourse. 

Vol Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now : 
I have done penance for contemning love j 
Whose high imperious thoughts have punish'd me 
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore sighs ; 
J«, in revenge of my contempt of \ove, 
jot* hath chaa'd sleep from mv enftiT«\\*& e^jea 
A °dnmde them watchers of mine own Yveac^ * i 
*° Wm 




Now, no d ■.■■.■. j ur-i- h e 



iv i";i-i, dina, (up, end glerp, 



/Vi>. Enousli; 1 read yuur fort 
ru> ilii^ the idul that vuu *nnvhi r <~ . 

Pro, No ; hut slit ia mi earthly paragon. 

IV Call her divine. 

Pro. I "ill no< flatter her. 

I'vl. O, Mailer me ; for love delights in prat 
Pro. When 1 was sick, you. gave me bii 



And I in. L.l minister the like iO' 
t'ai. Then apeak theimiliby 
Yet k-1 liqr be a prLiiL-ijialili", 



IV. And [ ii -ill hi Ip Iheeto prefer her loo: 
She -ihnll be dijillitiell Willi Ihishif* lionour,— 
To Ijeur ini Utl.iV train : !.<<( Hit ha« earth 
Should frniu her vesture rhunci! to steal a kiss, 
And, of >o great a favour growing proud, 
Di.ilflin to HKll Ihe *uni me r- swelling rlower, 
Ami make rou^h winter eierU-iiiig. 

Vol. Piirdon nw, Frntvns : iillfean, is nothing 



And! is lich in having mch a jewel, 

As mviny -rac if all ihi-it "and were pearl, 

Thr HMhrr iwetar, and the mtVa pure ^io. 

■"■tg-iVe roe, that I do not dream on Owe, 
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cause thou seest me dote upon my love. 

r foolish rival, that her father likes, 

h for his possessions are so huge, 

jruue with her along ; and 1 must after, 

rlove, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But she loves you ? 

VaL Ay, and we are betroth'd ; 

y, more, our marriage hour, 

ithal! the cunning manner of our flight, 

tf-mwi'd of: how I must climb her window ; 

£ ladder made of cords ; and all the means 

Hted ; and 'greed on, for my happiness. 

od Proteus, go with me to my chamber, 

tixse atfairs to aid me with thy counsel. 

Pro. Go on before ; 1 shall inquire you forth : 

oust unto the road, to disembark 

ne necessaries that J needs must use ; 

id then I'll presently attend you. 

Vol Will you make haste ? 

Pro. I wilt— [Exit Val. 

en as one heat another heat expels, 

as one nail by strength drives out another, 

the remembrance of my former love 

by a newer object quite forgotten. 

it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise, 

'r true perfection, or my false transgression, 

lat makes me, reasonless, to reason thus ? 

*■**) fair ; and so is Julia, that 1 love ; — 

*t 1 did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 

frch, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire, 

*n no impression of the thing it was. 

thinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 

°d that I love him not, as I was wont : 

• hut I love his lady too, too much ; 

°d thatfs the reason I love him so little. 

°w shall I dote on her with more advice, 1 

hat thus without advice begin to love her ! 

v » but her picture I have yet beheld, 

(I) Od father knowledge. 



Speed. Launce ! by mine honesty, 

Milan. ,- . 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet 
am not welcome. I reckon this always 
is never undone, till he be handed ; n. 
come to a place, till sume certain shot 
the hostess say, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap, 1 
house with you presently ; where foi 
five, pence, (hou Shalt have five thousai 
But, sirrah, how did thy master part 

"lLw. Marry, after they closed in 
parted very fairl) in jest. 

Spied. But shall she marry him i 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then ? shall he marry 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken ? 

Laun. No, they are both as whol< 
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Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Loam. Why, stand under and understand is all 

te. 

Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match ? 

Laun. Ask my dog : if he say, ay, it will ; if he 

it, no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say no- 

ung, it will. 

ijpeedL Tiie conclusion is then, that it will. 

Zflwn. Thou shalt never get such a secret from 

le, but by a parable. 

fyted. * f Tis well that I get it so. But, T^unce, 

xr sav'st thou, that my master is become a nota- 

le lover? 

Lavn. 1 never knew him otherwise. 

Speed Than how ? 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest him 

be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest 

me. 
Uun. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I meant 
} master. 

Speed. I tell thee, my master is become a hot 
n>r. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
ira hiinsflf in love. If thou wilt go with rne t<, the 
chouse, so ; if not, thou art a Hebrew, a Jew, 
d not worth the name of a Christian. 
Speed. Why? 

Lntn. Because thou hast not so much charity in 
;*. as to go to the ale-house with a Christian : 
ilt th<m go ? 
Speed At thy service. [Exeuni. 

&/YJ5 VI. — The same. An apartment in the 
palace. Enter Proteus. 

Pro. To leave my Juliu, shall 1 be forsworn ; 
» love fair Silvia, shall 1 b*« forsworn ; 
•wrong my friend, J shall be much forsworn; 
deven that power, which »avp me first my oaVYv, 
r otes me to thit threefold perjury. 
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rorTwirio, l» iiil.'iid.-. tiuill wed hi- diughler 
Bui, \ alellliile L.'ini! LTiur, I'll [rnjrfclj- i-rors, 
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7. — Verona. A room m Julia's 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

il, Lucetta; gentle girl, assist me.' 
ind love, I do conjure thee, — 
ible wherein all my thoughts 
iracter'd and engrav'd, — 
and tell me some good mean, 
honour, I may undertake 
ray loving Proteus, 
the way is wearisome and long, 
•devoted pilgrim is not weary 
lgdoms with his feeble steps ; 
1 she, that hath love's wings to fly \ 
flight is made to one so dear, 
perfection, as Sir Proteus, 
forbear, till Proteus make return. 
v'st thou not, his looks are my soul's 

. that I have pined in, 
that food so long a time, 
know the inly touch of love, 
as soon go kindle fire with snow, 
nch the fire of love with words. 
>t seek to quench your love's hot fire ; 
: fire's exireme rage, 
Durn above the bounds of reason. 
lore thou dam'st 1 it up, the more it 

hat with gentle murmur glides, 

:, being stopp'd, impatiently doth 

• 

fair course is not hindered, 

et music with the enamell'd stones, 

e kiss to every sodge 

. iu his pilgrima2:o ; 

ny winding nooks he strays, 

(1) Closest 



Jul J>oi ukc a \ aac ivious men : 

The taye -j^W-^ weed , 

^"™^n> t .»e woll-^uted page 
E£ Why then jour bdjritp "™» 

T„l No""rirl i Ml t">it " U P "."""H 
W K ntf ^-conceited true-love kn 

■■:. ■ , ^fantastic may ^hoTtoV 

' i *'•■ Of ereater time than I *Wl8™»»» 

; V ' E£. What fashion, madam, shall 1 1 

"■*' ' breeches? ,. 

Jul That fits as well, as-' tell m. 

■ . lord* a.«*i 

:.*,.. What compass will you wear your fart 

k :'' Whv even thai fashion thou best . hk s 

li-' j£^ You must needs have them i 

rZr \ round hose, madam, now s 



: men, in 

i are bond*, his nulhs are oradea; 
iron* , hi* thought* immaculate ; 

pure messeiipT- Henl from his heart; 

a* far frum fraud, at heaven from earl 
mi luavru, he proie so, when you con 

li'thou " _ ' ' ' 



■ hard opinion of hi' Irulh ; 

rvo my love, by loving him; 
lv p> witli i'i K' to nil chwnl 
ie of *h»t I stnndin need 
mupon my lon^iiix'jonme; 
inc 1 Ieavi' althj dispoae, 

[liereof. deBpnlrli DM henCT i 



iance. [Exiunt. 



Sir Thorio, giie oj leave, I pray ,« 
(I) Longed for. 
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r. " W VERONA. 1*1 

Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a 

mean 
b her chamber-window will ascend, 
th a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
iich the youthful lover now is gone, 
s way comes he with it presently ; 
, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
od my lord, do it so cunningly, 
ly discovery be not aimed 1 at ; 
e of you, not hate unto my friend, 
lade me publisher of this pretence. 3 
e. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
had any light from thee of this. 

Adieu, my lord ; sir Valentine is coining. 

[Exit 

Enter Valentine. 

0. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast? 
Please it your grace, there is a messenger 
ays to bear my letters to my friends, 
am going to deliver them, 
e. Be they of much import ?• 
Hie tenor of them doth but signify 
dth, and happy being at your court 
e. Nay, then no matter; stay with me 

awhile; 
i break with thee of some affairs, 
mch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
t unknown to thee, that I have sought 
tch my friend, sir Thurio, to my daughter. 
I know it well, my lord; and, sure, the 

match 
rich and honourable; besides, the gentle- 

man 
frirtue, bounty, worth, and cmaMea 
«£• aach a wife as your fair oau^ViteT •• 
our grace win her to fancy him? 

V ^netted. (2) Design. 
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Dukt. No, trust me ; the is peevish, sullen, 






ward, 
Preud, diaubedient, stubborn, lacking di 
Neither regarding that she is my child, 
Nor fearing me aa if 1 were her father ; 
And, inay I say to (nee, tlii- pride of hen 
IJ pun advice, natb drawn '" c ~ '"' " 
... i ...i.._. i.i— jght dw 
cherish 1 



Then let her beaut) be: 

For me and mv posacsai 

t'aL What 'would jo 



lady, air, in Milan, here. 



And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I hava thee to my tutor 

Er long agone I have forgot lo court : 

How, and which way, I mav bestow myself. 
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 

Val Winherwithafts.ifabereipectnotira 
Dumb jewela often, in their silent kind, 

Dukt. But ahe did scorn b present that 1 i 

tents her. 
Send her another i never give her o'er; 
Fin -com at first mak^s after-love the more. 
If she do down, 'lis not in hnteof you, ~ 
Bui rather lo beget more love in you : 
If she do chide, f ia not to have you rone ; 
For wh>, ih,- foola are mad, if left alone. 
Talc' mi repulic, whatever she dolh say ; 
For, get you gam, sbe doth not mean, mmy. 
flatter, and praise, ojiumtml, ei.vA 4*vt u» 
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Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But she, I mean, is promis'd by her 
friends 
Unto a youtliful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men, 
That no man hath access by day to her. 
Vol. Why then I would resort to her by night 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys 
kept safe, 
That no man hath recourse to her by night. 
VaL What lets, 1 but one may enter at her win- 
dow? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground; 
And built so shelving that one cannot climb it 
Without •ipparent hazard of his life. 
VaL Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
cords, 
To cast up \\ ith a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower* 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 
VaL When would you use it ? pray, sir, tell me 

that 
Dvke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
Hat longs for every thing that he can com*- by. 
VaL By seven o'clock I'll get you such a ladder. 
Duke. But, hark thee ; I will go 1o her alone ; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither ?. 
VaL It will be light, my lord, that you maj 
bear it 
Voder a cloak, that is of any length. 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the 

turn? 
VmL Ay, my good lord. 

(1) Hindea. 




What letter is Uuswne-' ""»> "-•-.■",- 
And here an engine fit for my proceec«*« r __^ 
rUbe»boldtobr«Jt«he«alforoDce. ["■*• 

S«. ttey a« to me, ^^""M*** 

iZ%£ZtZ2** •» *«* *™« *"* 

bless'd them, s^uem* • 

Because mrf <*> t*m* -V ?£«** -A"*" 1 - 
/ ewr* myself, for they are sent by me. 
That they should harbour where thnr lord *femM 

What's here? . , 

Silvia, <Aw nfeft* /will etfrtmrtm tt«.- 

'Tis so : and here's the ladder for the purpose.— 
Whv Phaeton (for thou art Merops' son,) 
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By heaven, my wrath shall fi 
I ever bote my daughter, or 
Be gone, I will not bear thy ' 
But, as thou lov'st thy lift 

hence. 
VaL And why not deatl 

torment? 
To die, it to be banish'd fron 
And Silvia is myself: banish 
Is self from self; a deadly b 
What light is light, if Silvia 1 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be 
Unless it be to think that she 
And feed upon the shadow o 
Except I be by Silvia in the 
There is no music in the nigl 
Unless I look on Silvia in the 
There is no day for me to lo 
She is my essence ; and I lei 
If I be not by her fair influei 
Foster'd, illumin'd, cherishV 
I fly not death, to fly his dea 
Tarry I here, I but attend 01 
But, fly I hence, I fly away i 

Enter Proteus an 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, 
Laun. So-ho! so-ho! 
Pro. What seest thou ? 
Laun. Him we go to fim 
Oa*s head, but 'tis a Valentii 
Pro. Valentine? 
VaL No. 

Pro. Who then ? his epiri 
Koi. Neither. 
Pro. What then ? 
Vol. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing speak 
-Pro. Wh«n would'tt the 
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e nothing: I prtf 
friend Valentine, a 



t'ni. "l-.Sil.iad.wd? 
■Vo. No, Vitalise, 

s-fl!. No Valentine, indued, for 



s proclamation (hat yon «r 
art baniah'd, O, that'a lb 



lir.h. inm.-versM, standi in rflk'tunl force) 

■'i- al hrr IVlliei'd rharli^J] feel flHe leiider'd; 
ti tliem, ii}Kptl lier knres, her humble netf ^ 

f Lnt now Thev waxed pale fop wo : 
iriiher bonded knees pure hands held op, 
^.'hs, dn'p j^i^in*, nor silver-shedding teara. 
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be for thy repeal was suppliant, 

clow prison lie commanded her, 

iny bitter threats of 'biding there. 

No more ; unless the next word that thou 

speak'st, 

ne malignant power upon my life : 
way thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
g anthem of my endless dolour. 1 
./ease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 

:v help for that which thou lament's! 
he nurse and breeder of all good, 
hou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
thy staying will abridge thy lite, 
i lover's staff; walk hence with that, 
lage it against despairing thoughts, 
rs may be here, though thou art hence j 
icing writ to me, ■shall be deliver'd 
he milk-white bosom of thy love, 
now serves not to expostulate : 
1 convey thee through the city-gate ; 
I part with thee, confer at large 
tt may concern thy love-affairs : 
ov'st Silvia, though not for thyself, 
iy danger, and along with me. 
pray thee, Launce, an if thou seest my 
boy, 

lake haste, and meet me at the north gate. 
Jo, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
• my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine ! 

[Exeunt Valentine and Proteus. 

I am but a fool, look you ; and yet 1 have 

o think, my master is a kind of knave : 

all one, if he be but one knave. He 
now, that knows me to be in love : yet I 
e ; but a team of horse shall not pluck 
i me ; nor who 'tis I love, and vet 'tis a 
but that woman, I will not te\\TOyae\*\ 

W Grief, 



- I' - ' 



SaLT"**' '<^kyo^' than • 

With cJean hands. you > a sweet vir 

■Enfer Speed, 
^^e^'f^'^ce, 

word . what neVsZn 1? VIOe ^ ! 
^.fe^f; W black* 
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Speed. Item, She can sew. 

Laun. That's as much as to say, Can she so ?' 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Laun. What need a man care for a stock with 
a wench, when she can knit him a stock f 

Speed. Item, She can wash and scour. 

Laun. A special virtue ; for then she need not 
be washed and scoured. 

Speed. Item, She can spin. . 

Laun. Then may I set the world on wheels, 
when she can spin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many nameless virtues. 

Laun. That's as much as to say, bastard virtues ; 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore 
have do names. 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 

Laun. Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Spud. Item, She is not to be kiss'd fasting, in 

Ti of her breath, 
un. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfast : read on. 

Speed. Ittf-m, She hath a sweet mouth. 

Laun. Tiiut maiuy amends for her sour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 

Lmn. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in 
her talk. 

tyetd. Item, Site is slow in words. 
m Laun. O villain, that set this down among her 
***i ! To bo slow in woi-ds, is a woman's only vir- 
tue : I nray tlice, out with't ; and place it for her 
d>ief virtue, 

Spttd. Item, She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legacy, 
•d cannot be ta'«*n f?om her. 

Sfeed. Item. She hath no teeth. 

***n. I care not for that neithfer,\>ecwufe \Vw« 



#"*rf /fe/ij, She is air st. 
H^** Well i toe beat is, shetattlTOto*^ 



F? 



wfll not, I wul; for good thuig* should be] 
Speed. Item, She is ioo^bemlA 
Lawn. Of her tongue she cannot; fortta 
down she is slow of : of her parse she shaU 
that I'll keep shut : now, of another thine si 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than i 
more faults than hairs, and more weal 

f "lMun. Stop there ; I'll have her : she w 
and not mine, twice or thnce in that last 
rehearse that once more. m 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than' 
Loan. More hair than wit^t may 
prove it: the cover of the salt hides the 
therefore it is more than the salt ; the 
covers the wit, is more than the wit ; for tn 
hides the less. What's next? # 

Speed. And more faults than hairs,— 
Laun. That's monstrous : O, that that ' 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. f 
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letter : an unmannerly slave, that will thrust him' 
self into secrets !— I'll after, to rejoice in the boy'i 
correction. [Ea&. 

SCEJVE II.— The same. A room in the Duke'i 
palace. Enter Duke and Thurio ; Proteus be- 

Duke. Sir Thorio, fear not, but that she will lo?« 
you, 
Now Valentine is banish'd from her sight. 

Thu. Since his exile she hath despis'd me most; 
Forsworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched 1 in ice ; which with an hour's heat 
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthless Valentine shall be forgot. — 
How now, sir Proteus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going grievously. 

Pro. A litde time, my lord will kin that grief. 

Duke. So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not so.— 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee 

S'or thou hast shown some sign of good desert,) 
al»es me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know'st, how willingly I would effec 
The match between sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, mv lord. 

Duke. And also, I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine wash&Tt 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she perserot* «o» 
What might we do, to make the gu\ fofjgft 

(l)Oit. 
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With falsehood, cowardice, and poor dnoeu 

Thru- things that women highly hold in hale 

Dvkt- Ay, bul she'll think, that il a spt 

Pro. Aj, if hi» enemy deliver it: 
Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spt 
By one, whom she esteemed] as his friend. 
Dxxkt. Thenyoumuslimdrrtaketoslande 
Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be lolhtt 



Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. Youhaveprevaird.mylordiiflci 
By aught that I can apeak in bis dispraise, 

Bui s;,v, (his ive«l llur luve Irani Valentin!-, 

Il follows not that she will love sir Thurio. 

TAti. Therefore, as yon unwind bcr lot 

Lest it .should ravel, and be good to none, 

Which must be done, by praising me as mi 
As you in worth dispraise sir Valentine. 
IMtc. And, Proteus, we dare trust yot 



Upon thai «ar™it E shall H yoo rra*"^*^,'™' 
WTiere you with Sil- ia may confer at large 
For the il lumpish, Iiibvv, mcliindiLiK, 
And, lor jour friend's sake, »ill be K lad of 
"Where you may temper her, by yam ■ocrso 
To Late young Valentine, eud\ove vn-j Siii 



i«J7. OF VERONA. 133 

'ro. As much as I can do, I will effect : — 
you, sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
mast lay lime, 1 to tangle her desires, 
ffutfhJ sonnets, whose composed rhymes ' 
lid be full fraught with serviceable vows. 
Hike. Ay, much the force of heaven- bred poesy 
ro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart : 
te till your ink be dry ; and with your tears 
it it again ; and frame some feeling line, 
t may discover such integrity : — 
Orpheus* lute was strung with poet's sinews ; 
*e golden touch could soften steel and stones, 
e tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
ake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
r your dire-lamenting elegies, 
by night your lady's chamber-window 

1 some sweet concert : to their instruments 

2 a deploring dump; 2 the night's dead silence 
well become sucn sweet complaining griev- 
ance. 

, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

vke. This discipline shows thou hast been in 
love. 

iv. And thy advice this night I'll put in prac- 
tice : 

efore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver, 

is into the city presently 

>rt 3 some gentlemen well skill'd in music : 

e a sonnet, that will serve the turn, 

ve the onset to thy good advice. 

ike. About it, gentlemen. 

7. We'll wait upon your grace till after supper, 

ifterward determine our proceedings. 

Jce. Even now about it ; I will pardon you. 

[Exeunt. 

Bird-lime. (2) Mournful elegy. 

Choose out. 
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AC7T IV. 



■ not, Wdan 



£n(er Valen 



3 Out. Sand, sir, and throw ua thai fan tan 

If not, we'll mie you sit, and rifle yon. 

Spied. Sir, we are undone ! then an the vSm 
That all the traveller* du fear so milch. 

Vol. My frienda, — 

1 Ot.(. That's not so, iir ; we are your *wBi« 

2 Out. Peace ; we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 

Vol. Then know, (hat I have little wealth tola* 
A man I am, crasa'd with adrerstty : 
My riches are these poor habilamenta, 
Of which if you should here disfurnish me, 
Ygu lake llie Hum and substance (bat I bat 

3 ObI. Whither traTel you? 

Pot To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you ? 

Fal F — """ 

S Out. 

Vol. Some Bull 

1/ erookwl fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out What, were you baiiiali'd thence > 
VoL 1 was. 

% Out For what offence? 
Fat. fur dial whirhnov,- lorvnenVii ratio tabaari 

U) Well-Vxnuoa;.. 
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ill'd a man, whose death I much repent ; 

t vet I slew him manfully in tight, 

ithomt false vantage, or base treachery. 

I Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done so : 

it were yon banish'd for so small a fault ? 

VaL I was, and held me glad of such a doom. 

1 Out Have you the tongues? 1 

VaL My yontnfal travel therein made me happy ; 

• else I often had been miserable. 

3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat 

friar, 
his fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him : sirs, a word. 
Speed. Master, be one of them ; 

: is an honourable kind of thievery. 
Vol. Peace, villain ! 

2 Out. Tell us this : have you any thing to take 

to? 
Vol. Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out Know then, that some of us are gentle- 

men, 
wch as the fury of ungovem'd youth 
Thrust from the compam of awful 3 men : 
Myself was from Verona banished, 
for practising to steal away a lady, 
An Iwir, and near allied unto the duke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
"bom. in my mood. 3 I stabb'd unto the heart 

1 Out. And I, for such like petty crimes as 
these. 
"Jit to the purpose — (for we cite our faults, 
«bt they may hold excus'd our lawless lives,) 
Ajd. partlv, seeing you are beautified 
^jhpoodly shape; and by your own report 
A linguist ; and a man of mvh perfection, 
A* we do in our qualit) much want : — 

8 Out. Indeed, because you are a banish'd man, 

m Languages. (2) Lawful. 

(3) Aitg&, reteutxaenU 
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Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our general ? 
To make a virtue of necessity, 
And live, as we do, in this wilderness ? 
3 Out. What say'st thou ? wilt thou be of oar 
cons6rt ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our cqmmander, and our king. 

1 Out. But if thou scom our courtesy, thoudiesL 

2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we haw 

offer'd. 
Vol. I take your offer, and will live withyoa; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 Out. No, we detest such vile base practice* 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And show thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[Extunt. 

SCENE II.— Milan. Court of the palace. E» 
'ter Proteus. 

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forsworn ' 
In bn-nkimr faith with Julia whom I lov'd : 
And, notwithstanding aW Viet *\jA&«& <\\x\\fc^ 
Tht> least whereof wouAd i\u«W tt\wrf*\«s^ 
Vet, «pajiiel-like, the more a\\e spwTOi usq \<s^ 

(1) Passionate lev*** 31 *** 
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*ow8 and fawneth on her still. 

» Thurio : now must we to her win* 

; evening music to her ear. 
r Thurio, and musicians. 

now, sir Proteus? are you crept 
e us?, 
entle Thurio ; for, you know, that 

iervice where it cannot go. 

ut, I hope, sir, that you love not here. 

it I do ; or else I wouM be hence. 

n? Silvia? 

lvia — for Jour sake. • 

ik you for your own. Now, gentle- 

1 to it lustily awhile. 

at a distance,' and Julia in boy's 
clothes. 

my young gneft ! methinks you're 
>ray you, why is it? 
, mine host, because I cannot be 

y- 

», we'll have you merry : TO bring 
1 shall hear music, and see the gen- 
ii ask'd for. 
all I hear him speak ? 
hat you shall. 

trill be music. [Music plays, 

! hark! 
mong these ? 
but peace, let's hear 'em. 

SONG. 

W** WTuUissh^ 

<&r swains commend htr t 
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Ia,hr kind, at the u fair? 

Far beauty tiva i«(i kindnns . 
Lone doth In her a/ti repair, 

To help him of hit blindness ; 
And, being help'd, inhabiti there. 

Then lo Siteia let m ling. 

Thai fiihia it exceltonjr ; 
Shi eicek each mortal thing. 

Upon the dull earth duelling : 
To her let us gartartds bring. 

Hail. HokbohP areyou sadderlhanyoul 

How dn iou,man? the music KkM you not. 

■Jul. Yav mistake; the musician UkesDBD 

Host. Whv, my pretty youth ? 

Jul. He plays fate, fetter. 

Hint Ff ow ? out of time on the airings » 

Jill Not «i ; but yet so false (hat he griere 
sery heart-strings. 

host You have a qntck ear. 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf ! it makes me 

Host. 1 perceive, you delight nut in music. 
Jul Not a whit, when it jars so. 
Wort. Hark, what fine changre ia in the mi 
Jul. At; that change is the spite. 
Hint. Vou would have them always play 
one thinn r 

JuL I would always have one play but 

But, host, doth this sir Proteus, that we talk o 
Often resort unto this Ktrvtiewonwai 
Host. I tell you what Launce, tois dsui,V* 
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rout Of all nick. 1 

ere is Launce ? 

me to seek his dog; which, to-morrow, 

ter*8 command, he must carry for a 

is lady. 

2e I stand aside ! the company parts. 

Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead, 

all say, my cunning drift excels. 

lere meety/ef. 

taint Gregory's well. 

«weil. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Musicians. 

. appears above, at her window. 

iam, good even to your ladyship. 

lk you for your music, gentlemen : 

, that spake?. 

, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 

ith, 

ly learn to know him by his voice. 

roteus, as I take it. 

Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant 

t is your will ? 

That I may compass yours, 
lave your wish ; my will is even this, — 
tly you hie you home to bed. 

perjur'd, false, disloyal man ! 
a, I am so shallow, so conceitless, 
ed by thy flattery, 
ceiv'd so many with thy vows ? 
rn, and make thy love amends. 

this pale queen of night I swear, 
om granting thy request, 
se thee for thy wrongful suit ; 
"by intend to chide myself, 

time I spend in talking to thee. 
mt, sweet /ove, that I did love a W*y\ 

) Beyond aij reckoning. 



\ 
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Bat she is dead. 

Jul. 'Twere false, if Inhouldipaili 

For, I am sun, the ii not buried. \Jtik 

Sil. Say, that ahe be ; yet VidrjiSne, tin ta*4 

I am botroth'd; And art Ihou not nsham'd 
To wrong him with tin- importuiucj ! 

Pro. I likewise bear, that Valentine ■ deal 
Sil. And 90, suppose, Bin I ; for in hit no*, 
Assure thyself, mv W is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lad?, let me rake it from tbn sssu 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call hertthsso 
Or, at the least, in her's sepulchre thine. 
Jul. He heard not that. [M 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdiinue, 
Vouchsafe me jet your picture for my km. 
The picture thai is hanging in your chamber; 
To thai 1*11 speak, to that I'll sigh andSveep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect seu* 
Is else devoted, f am but a shadow; 
And to your shadow I will nuke true km. 
Jul If 'twere a subtlHuce, you would, rnt, i 
ceive it. 
And make il but a shadow, as I am, [M 

Sil. I am very loth (o be your idol, air ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you «tl 
To worship shadows, and adore false ships*, 
Send tu mo. in the morning, and I'll send It.' 
And so good rest 

l >~ " *--Tretebesbft¥eo'iir-iBi>t, 



That 



tail for execution in the morn. 
I Erewif Proteus; and Siliia, frtm •» 

nast. Ry my hallidnm, 1 1 was fast asleep. 
Jul, Pray you, where lies air Proteus ? 
fforf. Many, at my house : Trust ma, I a 
is almost day. 

(\) Hoi; A>s^\*asw^\Mlc|. 
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iL Not so; but it hath been the longest night 
1 e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest 

• [Exeunt. 

12JYE Itl,—The same. Enter Eglamour. 

ZgL This is the hoar that madam Silvia 
reated me to call, and know her mind ; 
ire's some great matter she'd employ me in.— 
dam, madam! 

Sftria appears above, at her window, 

ft. Who calls? 

tgL Tour servant, and your friend ; 

e that attends your ladyship's command, 
ill Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good-mor- 
row. 
Zgl As many, worthy lady, to yourself. 
x>rding to vour ladyship's impose, 1 
n thus early come, to know what service 
i your pleasure' to command me in. 
HL O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
link not, JPatter, for, I swear, I do noO 
iaot, wisel Remorseful, 3 well accomplished, 
w art not Ignorant, what dear good will 
sar unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
how my father would enforce me marry 
n Thuno, whom my very soul abhorr'ct. 
'•elf hast lov'd ; and I have heard thee say, 
grief did ever come so near your heart, 
ppben thy lady and thy true love died, 
a whose grave thou vow'dst pure chastity. 
Erlamour, I would to Valentine, 
Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 
I, for the ways are dangerous to pass, 
• desire thy worthy company, 
ii whose faith and honour I repose. 
9 not nay /other's anger, EgJamour, 

Jajaoctiao, command. (2) PitifuV. 



„„ put -'HiS* 

:% "; ;J >• 

■■' ""«»'•„» M—ffS*. 

wiS *•• is? *afflffi 

— jw""""' 



If 1 had not had more wit than hg, to 
tile a fault upon me that he did, I think verily he 
)ftd been hanged for't; sure as I live, he had suf- 
fered for't : you shall judge. He thrusts me him- 
lelf into the company of three or four gentlemen- 
like does, under the duke's table : he had not been 
there (bless the mark) a pissing while ; but all the 
chamber smelt him. Out with the dbg, says one ; 
What cur ii that ? says another ; TVnip him out, 
■ys the third ; Hang him up, says the duke. I, 
having been acquainted with the smell before, 
knew it was Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that 
whips the dojfs : Friend, quoth I, you mean to 
•top the dog ? Ay, marry, do /, quoth he. You 

| & him the more wrong, quoth I ; "'twas I did the 
tomgyou wot of. He makes me no more ado> 
bat whips me oat of the chamber. How many 

| Masters would do this for their sen-ant ? Nay, I'll 
be sworn, I have sat in the stocks for puddings he 
tab staled, otherwise he had been executed : I 
Wre stood on the pillory for geese he hath killed, 
Otherwise he had suffered for't : thou think'st not 
tfthis now! — Nay, I remember the trick you 
Mired me, when I took my leave of madam Silvia ; 
W not I bid thee still mark me, and do as I do ? 
When didst thou see me heave up my leg, and make 
**ter kgainst a gentlewoman's farthingale? didst 
Aoo ever see me do such a trick ? 

Enter Proteus and Julia, 

. Prp. Sebastian is thy name ? I like ihee well, 
And will employ thee in some service presently. . 
M, la what you please ; — I will do what I can. 
•Pm. I hope, thou wilt. — How now, you whore- 
mn peasant ? ^ i^ace, 

0) HestraiQ.. 
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Where hare you been these two days Imterinj! ' 
JUun. Many, sir, I carried aaabem SiMa JH 

dot; you bade me. 

Pro. And what jay»«he,«>icy little jewel! 
Lava. Many, ahe saya, your dog wu a en; 



Fro. Bui ohe received my dog 
Lava. No, indeed, she did w 
brought him back aeain. 
Pro. What, dide 



her this from an! 



? bv the hangman's boys in the market 
and then I utTe red her mine own; wtna) 
)ig as ten of youra, and therefore the gift 



Away, I say : Slay'Bl Ibouto 

Sebaflian, I have eniertained (bee, 
Partly, tliat I have need of audi a 



[£nlL 



Hut, < hiiilv, for thv face, and Ihy behaviour! 
Wlu.h (if mv ausniry deceive me not) 
Wiani urnui bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain (bee. 
Go presently, and take this ring with (bee, 
Dclii.T il to madam Silvia : 



Jiil 


1 1 mm 


j you loved her not, to 




token : 






he's dead, belil 






Pro. 

Jv.l 


Aka! 


Wotao; 


I think, ab 


Pro. 


Why dost then cry , 


alas? 






(Vjlnft* 


end. 
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J*L I mnnot clii-.* !jui pin her. 
Pro. Wherefore should'nt iIkiu pity her f 
Jul Beraow, BHtbinlu, Ihit she loved you U 

\lyoo4o love voiir lady Silvia t 

Von due on her, that .area not tot tour lota, 
"If ply, lnvf. ahould b.. so contrary ; 
And ilmikiuL; "ii il m.iU- rrw rry, alas! 

Pro. Well, rive her thai ring, and therewithal 
3l»fctler:— that'* her chamber.— Tell Inj lady, 
Irbiai the promi^ hi hrr heavenly pkrture. 
1W m es n a ye donr, hie Ikhim' onlo mi chamber* 
^■nerc thou shall find nle sad and sofitnrv. 

[ErtfPioteLU. 

m How many women would Jo ,nch a m* 

Ala, poor ProUiQ* ! Ihon 1 
Afci.iobeth. ' " 

Ha., r.101- lbc.1 

Tlait iritfa hi« very heart djapi-i-ih in 
frrauw he lot ea her, he dcnpiieth — 
fc'iu* 1 low (lira, t must pity hi 



iiii,|i|r, iih-*H-fltn 

iibitl 

a 1 prove false tni 
will woo for him : 



To pltad Kir thai, 
Tmtm that which I 
*> pair- >■-<■«.•. -> 

B 

v-ir.. 

JMliriw,-™* wl 



Oldljr, 



. him "pert! 
in, ntttmkd. 

• I urn; yon, be my rosso 
t-'gIi witli mnaum Sw»t& 
ivilh her, if tliHllbesY. 
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Jvl. If yon be she, I do entrent 
To hear me apeak the message I in 
Hit. Ir-inwhOBiF 
Jvl. From my mailer, sir Prater 
Sit O T— He »endi you for ■ pic 



[ftchr.1..** 
lio, give toot master (hii i toll hmi from m, 
One Julia, U.«t hi. champr.*: thoogjhli forjM, 
Would tictier lii his ctaambtr, (ban this iM» 
.7W. Mad-m, please run peruse Ihii MM. 
Pardon mp, madam ; I have nnadvVd 
Dr-lo^r^d vuu a paper thai I ahould not; 
This ■.- rl„"U ■■•t:r u- i .-ur ladyship. 



Jul II iinv ri.,1 he ; l:k^1 uifihrvi, |ii.ili 

SiV. Theie, hold. 
I will not louk upon your matter 1 ! linft ; 
I know, they n-e «mft'*fi with pnrttMatwnt, 
And full of new-found oatha : which he will to»fc; 

Jvi Madam, he. sends your ledyahrp thiimf- 

Sit. Tlieinore-Jinineftn-liuiithilbeieiirhitaB 
For, i have h'.'Ofd him my a thousand tones, 
HU Julia isvp if him at !ii> bVjinrture : 
Though hi- false finger haih profiui'd (he ring, 
Mine -hill 1101 do hi* Julia so much wrcuf. 

./«(. Sin: (hanks I'MI. 

fill. What -ayMlhou- 

Jilf, I (limit jdii, nudaiH, dint yon Imaarta 
Pour iienilcivon.an, ! m» master wrongs bartend 

JW. Almost at well as I do know myaatfi 
To think upon her won, I do protest, 
H^i I i,aiS .., pi a hundred mv-nl times. 

Sit. Belike, ane thinks that ProleUi bUh Swot* 

/«/. I third; she ikin, n»6. listf* Wt < 



teas*- -<,,«*#* 

i~?r ■»«!£■ ::.'""■ 

"much 
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1 yet the paint* fctler'd ner a little, 
ess I Sailer with myself too much. 

h«t"be Bl"the ifference m his lore, 
get me such a colour'd periwig. 

. L>ui ber fuVphriHd'B Ion, and mine's si hi) 
ml should il on. thai he respects in ber,. 

Ilia food love were not a blinded god .' 
ne, shadow, come, and take this shadnwi 
'hi thy rival. O thou Benwless form ! 
mshaltbe worshipp'd, kiss'd Wd, and ad 

substanue should be atalue in thy Bead, 
use thee kindly lot ttiy mistress' sake, 



: out of love with thee. {■ 



ACT V. 

Ztf£ I.— The iame. An abba,. 1 

Eglamour. "" * 
Igl. The sun begins to gild the weuem.sl 
I mm i it i- about the very hour 
t Sili in. il Patrick's cell, should meet m 
■fill not fail i for lovers break nut hours, 

ouch they spur their eipcdilion. 

Enter Silvia. 
where she comei*. Lady, a hdpnv-eveub 
(1) Head-drew. {$) ¥*co«eattl 
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SW. Amen, amen ! go on, good Eglamour !. 
Out at the postern bv the abbey -wall ; 
I fear, I am- attended by some spies. 

%/. Fear not : the forest is not three leagues 
oft"; 
If we recover that, we are sure 1 enough. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— The same. An apartment in the 
Duke's palace. Enter Thurio, Proteus, and 

Julia. 

Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit? 
Pro. 0, sir, I find her milder than she was ; 
And yet she takes exceptions at vour person, 
Tku. What, that my leg is too long ? 
Pro. No ; that it is too little. 
Thu. I'll wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be spurr'd to what it 

loaths. 
Tku. What says she to my face ? 
Pro. She says, it is a fair one. 
Tku. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is 

. black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old saying is, 
Bbck men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes. 
Jul Tis true ; such pearls as put out ladies 1 

eyes ; 
'Or I had rather wink than look on them. [Aside. 
Tku. How likes she my discourse ? 
P»u IB, when you talk of war. 
Ifctt. But well, when I discourse of love, and 

peace? 
J*L But better, indeed, when you hold your 

peace. [Aside. 

7%u- What says she to my valour ? 
'ro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 
AA She needs not, when she knows \X cw «&■ 

(1) Safe. 



Jut. inaisucnuu 



Pro. That they are out by lease. 
Jul Here comes tbe duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. How now, Sir Proteus? hown 
Which of you saw Sir Egtemour of iat 

Thu. Not I. 

Pro. NorL 

Dvke. Saw you.m 

Pro. 

Duke. Why, then she's fled unto 1 
Valentine ; 
And Egrlaroour is in her company. 
Tis true ; for friar Laurence met then 
As he in penance wander'd through £ 
Him he knew well, and guess'd mat i 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure od 
Besides, sne did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell this even; and there 
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Tunhu[eof%liuri<wrUial gota wilh lier [Exit. 
M. And I will follow, more lu cro-s thai bra, 
Thnhtie for Silvia, lint ii gone in love. [Eal. 

SCC.VE M.—Fronticri of Manilla. Tht 

Font. Enler Silvia, and Ont-lawe. 
Out Coma, come ; 
Id j.!i!iuit, «.-■ mu-l hrina vou lo our captain. 
StAT 



L A thousand m 
iflam'd. me how lo brook ihi- pmii i.ilv. 



3 Out. teing nimble-footed, be hath ont-run uj, 
e .-i Moj>r-s, and Vnlf-riji., follow him. 

wilh her lo die weal end of tbc wood, 
«■ captain: wi-'ll follow liini thut'jfledi 
t is beset, he cannot Vape. 
I Out. Come, I inusi bring you lo our captain** 





Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy fbrlr 
What halloing, and what gtir, ■ th ! - 
Theae are my mates, that make 



.[[oinir, and what stir, is this to-day ? 

■ -wirw&lita 



Have some unhappy passenger in cbace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do, 

To kiwp ttii'in from uncivil outrages. 
Withd™ thee, Valentine; wbo'a thiacomBlw 

(Step nil 

Enier Proteus, Silvia, and Julia- 
J>ro. Madam, this service I have done for ra 



(Thoughvoureapect not aught you 
Tu iaiarblifi, and rescue you froc 



That would 

love. 

Vouchsafe me, fur my meed,' but one lair loot; 
A amalln boon tliall this I cannot bog, 

Vol. How like 'a dream is' this I see and dm 
Love, lend me patience lo forbear awhile. [M 

Sit. OmUralile, unhappy Ihat 1 am! 

Pro, Unhappy, were juu, madam, ere leu 
Bui, by my coming, 1 have made vou happy. 

Afl-'By thy approach thou mat'st me nut 
happy. 

Jvi. And me, when he approached) to I 
pre*, nee. [At 

St'l. Hed 1 bfcn seized by a hungry lion, 
I would have been a breakfast to the bout, 
Ra'h.T than have false Proteua rescue me. 
O, ncatcn be jud ; :e, how I love Valentine, 
Whose luVa us tender to me as my soul : 
And full « much (for more there cannot b»J 
I do detest false perjur'd Proteua i 



r OF VERONA. \5ti 

e be gone, solicit me no more. 

What dangerous action, stood it next to 

death, 

not undergo for one calm look ? 

i curse in love, and still approv'd, 1 

Mnen cannot love where they're belov'd. 

'hen Proteus cannot love where he's 

belov'd. 

r Julia's heart, thy first best love, 

je dear sake thou didst then raid thy 

fiuth 

•usand oaths ; and all those oaths 

d into perjury, to love me. 

t no faith left now, unless thou hadst two, 

s far worse than none ; better have none 

ral faith, which is too much by one : 

nterfeit to thy true friend ! 

In love, 
ects friend ? 

All men but Proteus, 
ay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
ly change you to a milder form, 
du like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
you 'gainst the nature of love, force you. 



leaven ! 



I'll force thee yield to my desire, 
jffian, let go that rude uncivil touch ; 
id of an ill fashion ! 

Valentine ! 
hou common friend, that's without faith 
>r love ; 

is a friend now,) treacherous man J 
beguil'd my hopes ; nought but mine 
sye 

e persuaded me : Now I dare not say 
friend alive ; thou would'st disprove me. 
Id be trusted now, when one's nght hand 
I to the bosom ? Proteus, 

(1) Felt, experienced. 
G % 



I tender it here ; I do as truly sugar, 
Aj e'er I $d commit 

VajL Then I am pap 

And once again I do receive thee bone 
Who by repentance is not satisfied, 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth ; for these t 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's apj 
And, that my love may appear plain a 
All that was mina^.&lvia, I give the* 

Jul O me, onaawf ! 

Pro. Look to the bey. 

VaL Why, boy ! why, wag ! how 
is the matter ? 
Look up; speak. 

Jul. O good sir, my master 

To deliver a ring to madam Silvia ; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never 

Pro. Where is that ring, boy ? 

Jul Here 'tis: this is it [C 

Pro. How ! let me see : 
Why mis is the ring I ga\e to Julia. 
i««i n rrv vnu mercv. sir, I have 



And rniErtauVd them deeply in 
Hon aft hurt thou with [i.-li'mv 
fiF'-frn-, lei Uii- hsljii nia!,i" 
Bs thou ajharn'd, thai I have <i 
Sirhiui immodest raiment; il 



Pro. Than men their minds? 'lis Irne : O 
heaven! Here mm 
Bui constant, he were perfect: thai one error 

■'■■ makes hm ran through. ■II 



WW him with faults; 



!if«n.!arn y fall" ■>()'. ere it begins : 

lv, 'i; i- 111 MKn\'- iin e, lnil I insv ?py 

Mm fiTlh in Jiv:,,'- iviiii a ct.r,-.'iiiii i'Vr- 
Vol. Come, come, a hand iVum < nl.'i r 
let me he ble-l in maiir- (hi- r.p.ppi • ii» 

TW pi iv rao -ml, Crunds 'i.c till. 



fra. U..'.r w in,,., >, heaven 


I have my wish for 






Jul And I have mine. 




Enter Out-laws, initfi Dulic and Thurio. 


Vol. Furbear.Iiay; Il»n 


jtt&ifi* 




n uisgrut'd. 


kiiinlud VtilrntiiH. 




thkl. Sir Valentine ! 

tfV'K. Yonder i» Silvia : iind Silvia's mine. 


Vol Thiirio, give hack, o 


f el* emutace lb, 






nine nnt triihirt IV u» ■i-m<- 








tthn -hall not b, Mil i!i«. 


Here she rlandt, 
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Tike but possession nf her with a 






i upon my lore.- 






Thv. Sir 
I hold him but u root, > 
His body for a girl tha 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thin 

Duke. The more degenerate and base 
To make mcb means 1 for her as Ihou hai 
And leave her on such slight conditions.- 
Nr>n- f by the honour of my oji'tsivy, 
I dr. applaud Thy spirit, Valentine, 
And think thee worthy of an empress' leu 



w I hen 






IgCi, repeal the. 
3am my mm 

is subscribe,—: 
itlemau, and w 



Thou art 
Take that 

Fat. I thank your grace; (he gift hath; 

I now beseech you, tor your daughter's s 

To grant one boon that I shall ask of you 

Duki. I grant it, for thine own, whale' 

Vol. These benish'd men, (hat I hi 

Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 

And let them be recall'd from their exile 
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Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him ; i 

blushes. 
Fal. I warrant you, my lord ; more grace thi 

boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that saying ? 
Fa/. Please you, I'll tell you as we pass alon 
Thatyeu will wonder what hath fortuned. — 
Jjtone, Proteus; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
Thfi story of your loves discovered: 
'That done, our day of marriage shall be yours ; 
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. 

[E&eun 



to this play there is a strange mixture of kno* 
«dge ana ignorance, of care and negligence. Tt 
versification is often excellent, the allusions ai 
ffcrned and just ; but the author conveys h 
heroes by sea from one inland town to another i 
the same country ; he places the emperor at Milai 
*nd sends his young men to attend nim, but nev< 
Mentions him more ; he makes Proteus, after an ii 
kiriew with Silvia, say he has only seen her pi* 
Jure : and, if we may credit the olcl copies, he ha 
j$ mistaking places, left his scenery inextricabi' 
Jhe reason of all this confusion seems to be, ths 
Je took his story from a novel which he sometimi 
followed, and sometimes forsook; sometimes n 
•^bered, and sometimes forgot. 

That this play is rightly attributed to Shal 
"Peare, I have little doubt. If it be taken from hin 
to whom shall it be given ? This question may I 
jjtedof all the disputed plays, except Titus Ai 
°f°"fucu8; and it will be found more credible, th 
jwapeare might sometimes sink below his highe 
%bta, fan that any other should roe >ro to ^ 



MERRY WIVES 
WINDSOR. 



.ende r, CO 


UM fu ShaUout- 


!r. Forf, 
lr. Page, f 


t two gratlemen dwelling at Wiiii«- 


Allium Page, a 6oy t Jim fa _Wr. Pn^t 

r Hugh Erana, a WaixA parion. 

r. Cuius, a French physician. 

Ml of (At Gurfcr /an. 

udulph,) 

ittal, J foUowert of Fahtaff; 


J™. J 
ugbj-, m 


toFalataff. 
,ant fo Slender. 
<ant to Dr. Cn'ui. 



ra. Page. 

ra. Anne Fige, her daughter, in lore witt .FW» 

1*. Quickly, aenraji/ (a X»r. Cwi 

SwoonJa to Pagr, Ford, tec. 

Scene, Wtndior,- and the parti adJmCBiL 







ACT *• 

5. 

e „tv of GV»<«« J°^ 

SW. Ay,MJ!d ? eat«. .—-beta 




162 MERRY WIVtt 

nay : (Ley majr give Ibe dozen "bite Ibcm 



Sui The luce is the freao fiab ; oh ml 

Sim. I may quarter, cot I 

Shut. Yen rnuv, by marrying. 

Eva. It IB marring indeed, if Le qmit 

Siat. Not a whit. 

Era Yes, py'H-ladj; ifhehai • quarter 
coat, there is bat three akirts for joutaeH 
smple cooj'ctures: bnt that is all cake ; if: 

r..i ...-vl -^milted di^rammenta ui 

:h, and will be glad to do 
la'" "- J 

I. The council ahall hear iti i 

Em. It ii not meet the council heai 
in do fcar of Got in a riot ; the couix 
(hall desire to Leaf the fear of Got. an 
a riot ; lake your viiBmcntal in rbat. 

Shot. Ha! o' ' " " 
awaid aLould il 

Era. Il is potter thai friends is the swo 
end it: and there ia hjh artodrer device 
pram, wtikh, peradventare, prinn pool da 
with it : (here ia Anne hge, artuch in dauj 
master George Page, which ia pretty rirgn 

Sim. Mintreas Anne Page ? She hu bro. 
and upenkt iraalH like * atannn. 

Eva. Il is that feiy penon for all the ' 
jiut aiyou will J ~ *~ ' ' ' — ' 



e young al 



S)A'd 



<V# 
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s, when she is able to overtake seveu- 

: it were a goot motion, if we leave 

.rid prabbles, and desire a marriage 

ter Abraham, and mistress Anne 

er grandsire leave her seven hundred 

1 her father ismakeherapetterpenny. 
v the young gentlewoman ; she has 

hundred pounds, and possibilities, if 

, let us see honest master Page : it 

I tell you a lie ? I do despise a liar, 
e one that is false ; or, as I despise 
true. The knight, sir John, is there; 
i jou, be ruled bv your well-will«rs. 
ie door [knockt] for master Page, 
lot pless your house here .' 

Enter Page. 

»*8 there ? 

is Got's plessing, and your friend, 
illow : and hei-e young master S!en- 
d ventures, shall tell you another tale, 
v to your likings. 

glad to see your worships well : I 
nv reuieoii, master Shallow. 
rPage, I am glad to see you ; much 
• gorid heart ! I wished your venison 
ill killed :— how doth good mistress 
love you always with my heart, la ; 

thank you. 

tank you ; by yea and no, I do. 

glad to see you, good master Slen- 

Joesyour fallow greyhound, w*. ^ 









» i 

* 



he is good, and 



OAIU. Oil, liu sac 

then: be mow said ? 
John FaUtsiff here ? 

Page. Sir, ho is within ; and I won 
a good office between you. 

Eva. It is spoke as a christians* oug 

iShnf. He hath wi-ong'd ine, master 

Page. Sir, In: doth in some sort co 

Shal. If il be. confess'd, it is not rec 

that so, master Page ? he hath wro 

de»d, he hath ; — at a \voi~d. ho hath ; — 

Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is 

Page. Here comes Sir John. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Bardolpl 

Pistol. 

FaJ. Now, master Shallow ; you'l 
ine to the Kintr? 

Sftal. Knight, you have beaten r 
my doer, and broke open my lodge. 

Fat. But not Uiss'd your keeper's 
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•gainst vou ; and agi 
mcali, Bsrdofph, Wjrn 

Stat. Aj, k ■ do matter. 

ft* How now, Mepliostophilus « 

Ajm, Slice, I say ! jmhco.bijmcb ,-> slice ! lhit'» 
BIJ humour. 

8m. Where's Simple, mv man ?— can vou lei), 
■fei 

Em, Pcaro, I pray, yon ! Now lei ne under- 
Oad. there it [hrra umpire! in Ihia matter, a; I 
•■inland r lhal is, masti-v P:i21. fidtlin-t, rnu-ier 

fViimd there h ■i:./i.t'lktt,n,yft:li\ :n>d 
■SIn party is, lastly nnd nnallv, mine beat of 
k Garter, 
fty* We three, lo liear it, and end it between 

»«-book ; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the 

fti Ffclol,— 

ft I. He hear- with ears. 

Em. The trvil trad his tain ! wbatphraH'isthis, 



I Sharpers. (2) Nothing but paring. 

;Jj1'Jjeajjiii;ui'3UL^': .-f'."i ;■!; i ■ ■"■■ ■ '''■»■ 
(9 Sing Edward, shillings, tiied m 4ic v*™ 1 



Word of denial ia thy u1 ™' »•*•' 
Wont.™" denial ; froth "» ,cnn *™? 

Stat. By thee gloves, then twaan 

JVmb. Be advised, «r, and pass go 
I will say, marry (top, with you, if 
nnd™k'.»huinouronme;that is the" 

Sim. By thin hat, Ihen he in the re. 
tor Ihmiili I cannot reinemner what 1 • 
made me dniiA, yel 1 am not altoprt 

Fal. What say you, Scarlet and J 

Bard. Why, air, for my part, 1 «a 

man had drunk himself out of nil 6v 



Bard. And being fap,* "ir, wn", 
caihier'd; and as conclusions pass d 

Si™ Ay, you spake in Latin tha 
no matter : I'll ne'er be drunk whils 
but in honest, ciiil, godly company, 
if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with thoa 
fear of God, and not with drunken I 



Scene I. OF WINDSOR. 

Sten. O heaven ! this is mistress . 

Page. How now, mistress Foid r 

FaL Mistress Ford, by my troth 

well met : fay your leave, good mist 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemei 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to 
gentlemen, I hope we shall drink do 
ness. 

[Erevnt all but Shal. Sler 

8ien. I had rather than forty shili 
book of songs and sonnets here : — 

Enter Simple. 

How now, Simple .' where have yoi 
wait on myself, must I ? You have 
\ qf Riddles about >ou, have you ? 
£ Sun. Book of Kiddles I wh\ , di( 
m itto Alice Shortcake, upon Allhail 
f fatnignt afore Michaelmas ? l 
t Shot. Come, coz ; come, coz ; w< 

» Awoid with you, coz : marry, this, 
\ w 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender 
I by sir Hugh here ;— do you understi 
j Sim. Ay, sir, you shall find me re 

be so, I shall do that that is reason. 
Shed. Nay, but understand me.' 
Skn. So 1 do, sir. 
jEso. Give ear to his motions, mai 
w31 description the matter to you, it 
aiyof it 

Sen. Nay, I will do as my cousin 

I J)ray you, pardon me; he's a justi 

ha country, simple though 1 stand I 

Eva. But that is not Ire question 

u concerning your marriage. 

Shti. Ay, there's the point, sir. 

(I) An intended VAwa 



lips ; for divers philosophers noia 
pkrcel of the mouth v-therefore p 
cam your good will to the maid ? 
Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, < 
Sim. I hope, sir,— I will do, as 
one that would do reason. > 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his 
speak possitable, if you can carry 

towards her. 
Shal. That you must : will you, 

rv, marry her? & 

' Sim. I will do a greater thin* 

your request, cousin, in any reasc 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, concei 

what I do, is to pleasure you, ca 

the maid ? . 

Sim. I will marry her, sir, at : 
if there be no great love m the b< 
ven may decrease it upon better ac 
we are married, and have more 
one another : I Jiope, upon fam 
more contempt : but if you say, 
u^« fKot I am freelv diss 



.fcl Scene/. 



OF WINDSOR. 



3 



Anne. The dinner is on the table ; my fctl 
desires your worships' company. 
SkaL I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne 
JCwk Od*» rjlessed will ! I will not be abse 



[Exeunt Shal. and StVH. Evi 

Anne. WilPt please your worship to come in, 

Skn. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I 
ray welL 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

jSfeit. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsot 
Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait u 
my cousin Shallow : [Exit Simple.] A justic 
peace sometime may be beholden to his friend 
a man : — I keep but three men and a boy yet, 
my mother be dead: but what though ? yet I 
Kke a poor gentleman. born. 

Anne^J. may not go in without your wors 
they wilrnot sit, till you come. 

Skn. Pfirith, I'll eat nothing ; I thank yoi 
much as though I did. 

Anne. 1 pray you, sir, walk in. 

Skn. I had rather walk here, I thank yoi 
braised mv shin the other day with playing 
sword and dagger with a master of fence, t 
reneys 1 for a dish of stewed prunes ; and, by 
troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat si 
Why do your dogs bark so? be there bears i* 
town,? 

Jt&u. I think there are, sir ; 1 heard t 
talked of. 

Sien, I love the sport well ; but I shall as 
quarrel at it, as any man in England : — yoi 
a&aid, if you see the bear loose, are you not ? 

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now 



(1) Three set-to's, bouts, or \u\»» 
VOL. L H 
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hare seen Sackeraon 1 loose, twenty til 
bare taken bun by the chain : but, I war 
the women have ao cried and ahriek'd at 
pua'd : a — but women, indeed, cannot an 
they are very ill-favoured rough things. 
Re-enter Page. 
Page . Come, gentle master Slender, 

Sien. I'll eat nothing ; I thank ion, ait 
Pagt- By cock and pye, you stall no 

Sen. Hay, pray you, lead the way. 

Part. Come on, air. 

SItH. Mistress AlJne, yourself shall go 

Aunt. Not I, air ; pray you, keep on. 

Sen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, 1 
not do you thai wrong. 

Aant. I pray you, air. ' 

Sim. I'll rather be unmannerly than 
some : you do yourself wrong, indeed, li 

SCENE II— Tht name. /Jn/erSirHoj 
and Simple. 
Eva. Go Tour ways, and ask of Doe* 
house, which in the way: and then di 
mistress Quickly, which is in the mann 
nurse, or his dnr nurse, or his cook, or hii 

.Edo. Nay, it is petter yet : gi™ hei 

tance with mialreaj Anne Page ; and the 
to desire and require her to nalieit your 

e name of a b 
in Southwsrlt. 
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j to mistress Anne Page : 1 pray you, be gone ; 

make an end of my dinner: there's pippins 

bbeese to come. [Exeunt. 

r E III. — A room in the Garter Inn. Enter 
[alstafi^ Host, Bardolph, Nym, Pistol, and 
* )bin. 

ftFal. Mine host of the Garter, — 

-Host What says my bully-rook ? Speak schol- 

riy, and wisely. 

Pal. Truly, mine host, I must turn away some 
*rfmy followers. 

; Host. Discard, bully Hercules ; cashier : let 
them wag ; trot, trot 

FaL I sit at ten pounds a week. 

Host. Tbou'rt an emperor, Caesar, Keisar, and 
Fheexar. I will entertain Bardolph; he shall 
draw, he shall tap: said I well, bully Hector? 

FaL Do so, good mine host 

Host. 1 have spoke ; let him follow : let me see 
fee froth, and lime : 1 am at a word ; follow. 

[Exit Host. 

FaL Bardolph, follow him ; a tapster is a good 
trade : an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a with- - 
ered serving-man, a fresh tapster : go ; adieu. j 

Bard. It is a life that I have desired ; I will J 
tome, [Exit Bard, ? 

**' ' O base Gongarian 1 wight ! wilt thou the; 

Sigot wield? J 

e was gotten in drink : is not the hui 
nxxttconceited ? His mind is not heroic, and theren 
the humour of it. | 

Fal. I am glad, I am so acquit of this tindej 
box; his thefts were too open: his filching wj 
fike an unskilful singer, he kept not time. i 

JVym. The good humour is, to steal at a tmuuw 

! 

(I) For Hungarian, 
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Fill. Conn;, the win it all: steal! tt; i 
fieri' for the phrase ! 

Fa/. Wel[, Him, 1 am almost gal ntbaeli. 

Pitt. Why then let kibe, enmie. 

Fat. There in do reined)- ; I mun coney-cstck: 



Pis!. 1 hen the wight i he n of substance nod 
Fal. My honeil lads, I will (ell you what I m 

Pill. Two yard* and mo 
Fal. No quips now, Pistol 



two J. 



irris al 






i about thrift. Briefly, t 
lake love to Ford's wife; 1 spy ente 
erj she discourses, she. carves, ihe gives ins ksr 
[ invitation : I can construe the action of bsr fc* 
liliar strip ; and die hardest voice of her be hti-iar, 
. be English'd rightly, in, J on Sir J<**f+ 



I. Ilel 



veil, « 



P<»(. At many devils ei 
.Vjm. The humour ris* 



another (o Page's wile : who even no* P™ 
ood eyes loo, examin'd my parts with ■* 
inua eyliads : sometimes the beam of har*"* 1 
d my foot, sometimes n» portly belly. 
"■ Then did the iun oil dunghill shine. 

(1) Fig. f£) Go\4 com. 
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JYytn. I thank thee for that humour. 

FaL O, she did so course o'er my exteriors with 

such a greedy intention, that die appetite of her eye 

did seem to scorch me up like a burning-glass ! 

Here's another letter to her : she bears the purse 

too : she is a region in Guiana, all gold and bounty. 

I will be cheater 1 to them both, and they shall be 

exchequers to me ; they shall be my East and West 

Indies, and I will ffacle to them both. Go, bear 

thou this letter to mistress Page ; and thou mis to 

nistrcfls Ford : we will thrive, Tads, we will thrive. 

Pist. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my side wear steel ? then, Lucifer take all ! 
Nym. I will run no base humour ; here, take the 
hamour letter ; I will keep th^'haviour of reputa- 
tion. 
FaL Hold, sirrah, [to Rob.] bear you these let- 
ters tightly ;5 
SaB like my pinnace to these golden shores. — 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go ; 
Trudge, plod, away, o* the hoof; seek shelter, 

pack! 
Falstaff will learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues; myself, and skirted 
page. [Exeunt Falstaff and Robin. 

PitL Let vultures eripethy guts ! for gourd and 
rallara 3 holds, 
And high and low beguile the rich and poor : 
Tester I'll have in pouch, 4 when thou shalt lack, 
Base Phrygian Turk ! 
JVym. I have operations in my head, which be 
* humours of revenge. 

Pist Wilt thou revenge ? 

AVm. By welkin, and her star ! 

Put. With wit, or steel ? 

JVynu With both the humours, I ; 

(1) Escheataur, an officer in the E&ctaqv&x. 
M Cleverly. (3) False dice. 

(V Sixpence I'll have in pocket. 



Page to deal Willi pouon; i win pew 
yeUowiiew.' for the revoll of mien v 

Piit. Thou »n the Man of ma! 
iccond thee ; troop on. 


SCE.VE W.— A room in Dr. Ci 
Enter Mr). Quickly, Simple, one 


QuirJc. What; John Rurdj!— I | 

master Doctor Cains, coming : ifhed 
find any body in the house, here wi 
■busing of God's patience, and the ki 
Jt,,g. I'll go wauh [ 
Q,>ick. C;o;and we'll hsveaporw 
night, in faith, at Ihe latter end of a 
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dfc. A softly -sprigh ted man, is he not ? 

. Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall 1 a roan of 

ids, as any is between this and his head: he 

tight with a warrener. 2 

dc. How say you ? — O, I should remember 

oes he not hold up his head, as it were ? and 

. his gait ? 

Yes, indeed, does he. 
&. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
i ! Tell master parson Evans, I will do what 
for your master : Anne is a good girt, and I 



Re-enter Rugby. 

'. Out, alas ! here comes my master. 
•Jc. We shall all be shent : 3 run in here, good 
man ; go into this closet. [SAufo Simple in 
*tt.] He will not stay long. — What, John 
! John, what, John, I say ! — Go, John, go 
for my master ; I doubt, he be not well, 
e comes not home: — and down, down, 
•a, &c. [Sings. 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

'*. Vat is you sing ? I do not like dese toys ; 
xi, go and vetch me in my closet un boitier 
i box, a green-a box ; do intend vat I speak ? 
na box. 

k. Ar, forsooth, I'll fetch it you. I am glad 
tnot in himself; if he had found the young 
b would have been horn-mad. [Aside. 

i. Fe*fk,fe,fel ma foi,il fait fort chaud. 
i vats d la cour, — la grand affaire, 
k. Is it this, sir ? 

i. (hty; metU le au mon pocket ; depeche, 
: — Vera is dst knave Rugby ? 

fore. (2) The keeper oC tmirau 
folded, reprimanded. 
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Quick. What, John Rugby ! Jobs ! 
X.,g Here, A. 
Gi'Kx. You an John Rugby, ud yon an Jut 

Ru::l'\ ; come, take-a your rapier, and cow irk 
my hetl lo de court. I 

Rug. 'Tia ready, air, here in rhe porch. 

d»V By my trot, 1 tarry too long :-0dW ! 
Qu'ay foublie .' derc is tome simples in rm ctaH, 
da! 1 vi!l not for the varld I shallleare bennl 

Quick. Ah me! he'll find the young man that, 

C'biih. Odmbie, diabU! vat is in my (lout '■- 
Vil, a „v_! krrm! [Pulling Simple out.) Rnffr, 

"V'^'Cood master, be content. 
Oiii'-s. Vwlurp shall 1 iw contents* 



Qricft. ThejcinR tm 

d™. Vat shall de hi 

den is no honest man di 

QWcfc I beseech you, 



nan do in 



pa.-ssn Hugh. 

(Wins. VY1| 



™K™£ 



SrA- 'P,acc, I pray you. 
;..v P.ir.-.-ajuur tongues— Spenk-ayo«rBit- 
Sim Tn doKTC Ibn honest gentlewoman, yW 
uiaid, to spunk .i good word to mulrcsi Auae fts*i 

g<'".c". l^iVis'aiCi^^larbunrUne'arpirt 
my finger in the fire, and need not. 

" i. Sir Hu E h^nd-a von?— Rngby, W* j 



•i :— Tarry you a 



: ifheht 



loud, ajid so melamlmly;— but notwithilarA* 
man. I'll do your master what good I can: "* 
tie very yea and the no u, Ub t urn* o»»- *5 
master, — 1 may cb)\ hiro raj) iM*d»,VA.T*' w 



OF WINDSOR. 



raah, wring, brew, bats, 



$jft£ Areyouavia'do' 

Eicfcarp?: and lobe up 
lolivilhi landing (to li 

-.imirl tun,- rin W....I- ui ii 

■i., ruin, ^ that, — I know Ar. 
^i"- k'te nor there. 

Oma. Veil .i^i- k'rmpr- ; 
Hoeh ; by gar, it ia a ^lialli 
ini? park; ami f i"ill i' ^ 

auj meddle or make i 
pndyou tarry here 
((one* ; by gar, he 
tow el hid dog. | Am 

Set. Alai, he -[Wik- Inn i.r l.i- i"u. 
tl. It is no malll-J Kit- fJ.it : — li' 

tfll-a to- tint 1 -h '■>- Amir- 1',,-v li-i 

—by Spar, I lill kill it.- Jnc:fc |nir-1 ; iillti I 
h'.'il. tl injur- li.i-t Milt ./"'fr.rf-r In rue: 

w-^|H-n ■— bv ij^ii, lii'l n.wll" hu.i- At 
tyikk. Sir. Ihe tn'iiil line- von, nml al 



-you miy^eonf; n 
-by gar, I will eul all 
ihall not hare n stone In 



thai" £ 
Wliat, 



gar, if 1 have 
at.d on I of my 

Quidr. You 



An r;«.!-lir, 
...... . mind for Iha 

in ^^'Lci r i — ^11^ knows more of Ai 



Fail. [Il'il/iin.] Wlio'a wittntt there, W: 
(I) Tlie gcujere, what the ^*a\ 



Fbnt. Whet newt? how does pn 

Quick. Id Inilh, sir, and she is 
honest, and gentlt j and one that a ji 
«u tell rou that br the waj ; Ipraisel 

Feat Shall I do any good, Ihinkest 

Quick. Troth, sit, all is in his hindi 



book, lbs loves you : — Have not jou 
mart above jour eye ? 
J^nf. Yes, marry, have I ; whal of 
Quick. Well.therriij-hangsBlale;- 
il is euch another Nan :— bat, 1 detest 
maid as ever broke broad ;-Wo he 
talk of thai wart i — I shall never lang' 
maid's company. — But, indeed, she 
much to allichulU ! and musing : bu 
Wall, bo to. 

ftnf. Well, I shall art her to-day , 



ACT u 

'■•--Sp/m-fP 

tress P„ a , ni/tije j* 
^ ™ ««B, „ m a ^ Enter #;,_ 

Hprnd r . John Falif.d- 

ITr.f [ ■ ' ' M ■ v >< !f ■ , '""''iij. 

■ '"■■ f«rh „.„ riiii " ''-• i.i,.,.,., J 



*aW F s 



^""W.R.^i 



^ ing to your bouse. 

Mrs. Pare. And, trust me, I was a 
you. You Took very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that 
to show to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then ; vet, I sat 
show you to the contrary •. O, mistress P 
me some counsel ! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, worn* 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were no 
trifling respect, 1 could come to such hou 

Mrs. Page. Han* the trifle, woman ; 
honour : wlial is it ?— dispense with trifle 
is it? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to h< 
eternal moment, or so, 1 could be knight 

Mrs. Page. What? — thou liest! — , 

Ford ! These knights will hack ; an 

shouldst not alter the article of thy gent 

Mrs. Ford. We bum day-light: — h 
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re of lost have melted him in his own grease. Did 
ou ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name 
f ftge and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort 
3 this mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin 
pother of thy letter : but let thine inherit first ; for, 
protest, mine never shall. I warrant, he hath a 
xmsand of tliese letters, writ with blank bpace for 
ifferent names (sure more,) and these are of the 
stood edition* he will print them out of doubt : 
t he cares not what he puts into the press, when 
i would put us two. I had rather be a giantess, 
id lie under mount Pelion. Well, I will find you 
renty lascivious turtles, ere one chaste man. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very same ; the 
:rv hand, the very words : what doth he think of us ? 
Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not : it makes me al- 
ost ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 1*11 
itertain myself like one that I am not acquainted 
(thai ; for, sure, unless he know some strain in 
e, that 1 know not myself, he would never have 
arded me in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it ? Pll be sure 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I ; if he come under my 
tches, Pll never to sea again. Let's be revenged 
him : let's appoint him a meeting ; {rive him a 
)w of comfort in his suit ; and lead him ou with 
ine-baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horses 
mine host of the Garter. 

Nrt. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any vil- 
ry against him, that may not sully the chariness 1 
oarnonestY. O, that my husband saw this let- 
'•' it would give eternal food to his jealousy. 
Mn. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and 
r good man too : he's as far from jealousy, as I 
i from giving him cause ; and that, I hope, is an 
measurable distance. 

(1) Caution. 



Ford. Well, 1 nope, n « «w. 
Pt«*. Hope is a curtail 1 dog i 
Sir John affects thy wife. 
Ford. Why, sir, my wife is n 
Pta*. He woos both high i 
and poor, 
Both young and old, one with t 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; 2 F< 
Ford. Love my wife? 
Pist. With liver burning hot : 
Like sir Actason he, with Ring- 
O, odious is the name ! 
Ford. What name, sir? 
Pist. The horn, I say : fere 
Take heed, ere summer comes, 
sing. — 

Away, sir corporal Nym.- ■ 

Believe it, Page; he speaks sei 
Ford. I will be patient; I w 
JVym. And this is true. [I 
the humour of lying. He hath \ 
humours; I should have borne 
f*.r in hfkr • but I have a swor 
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Fori. I will seek out Falstaff. 
Fage. I never heard such a drawling, affecting 
gue. 

Fori. If I do find it, well. 
■Page. I will not believe such a Cataian, 1 though 
>e priest o' the town commended him for a true 
an. 

Ford. Twas a good sensible fellow : Well. 
Page. How now, Meg ? 
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ? — Hark 

ML 

Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why art 
Km melancholy ? 

( Ford, I melancholy ! I am not melancholy. — 
•etvou home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in 
it head now. — Will you go, mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. — You'll come to 
fner, George ? — Look, who comes yonder : she 
fad be our messenger to this paltry knight. 

[Aside to Jura. Ford. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her : she'll 
kit 

Mrs. Page. You are come to see my daughter 

tytick. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does 
pod mistress Anne? 

Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and see ; we have an 
0»r*i talk with you. 

[Exe.Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford,andMrs. Quick. 

Kg*- How now, master Ford ? 

Pari. You heard what this knave told me ; did 
on Dot? 

Page. Yes ; and you heard what the other told 

Jfcnl Dojoa think there is tr\uh Vn> taesn?. 
(1) A lying sharpen. 



Pagt. Man?, were they. 

Fbrd. I lili' il never the better for ' 
he lie at the Garter? 

Pagt. Ay, marry, tloc.s he. If be lb 
this voyage lowarSs my wife, I wcail 
i / l. ; ._ .....j ...%.„. („, „ talnore 



monej in hfe purse, when be looks r 

Enttr HoU and Shallow. 
Host. Hownow.bulhj-rook? Ihou'rt 

caval.T, .-justice, laj. 

».; I fellow , .nine hmt, I follow. 
and twenty, good roaster Page ! May 



Utaul OF WINDSOR. 1U5 

contrary plica i for, belief e me, L hear, (be par- 
•ou ii no jester. Hart, I will tt-ll you what our 
•port AmI be. 

thou no soil agaimt my knight, ray 

.Iprotest: but HI give von a pottle 
of bunt sack id tive roe recourse to him, and (ell 
bin, my mme is Brook ; only for a jest. 

HatL My hand, bully : thou ehalt have egress 
■snregreas; mid I well? and thy name shall be 
Srcok : ll ■ a merry knight.— Will you go on, 
bam? 
1 SJial Have with yon, mine host 
Pafe. I have beard, the Frenchman hath good 

KW. Tot, sir, I could have told yon mote i In 
fast times you stand on distance, yoar posses. 



«W, with my long ■word, 
•m-talll fellow- skip like t 



here, 'til ben. 1 1 



Boit Here, boys, here, here ! shall we war ? 
Page. Have with yon: — I had rather bear them 
mid flan tight. 

[EhumI Hon, Shallow, and Page. 
Aral Though Page be ■ secure fool, and -..lands 
■ waly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put oft 
■J opinion bo easily : She was in his company at 
ftta'i bouse ; and, what they made 1 (here, I know 
■"*"■•**■ Well.Iwailoolirhrtherinto't: andlhave. 
j_ mpin 10 sound Fnlstaff: If I And her honest, I 

£■[. .«■ not my labour; if she be otherwise, '(in labour 
-wlbeatowed. [Exit. 



1 M. I will not lend tbee h Jenny. 

(1) Stoat, bold. (^)-ErA. 



ed through the grata like ■ geminj- 
biii damned in hell, forsv»™ing lo 
(mink, jou Mure goud noldien, un 
mil! when mi«lrcss Bridget lust Ih. 
fun, I (ouk't u]h>ii mv Itunuiir, thou 
Pill. Didsl iliuii iiot ihsre? hnc 

Fat. Reason , vrai i-opii-, reason : 
Pll endanger in} »ul yro/i'j ? Al i 



rf£ue .' — vuu grand upon your houot; 
tlnf-HiIinible lx»tti<a>, it'll as mucl 
keep the tamis of m^ honour preci: 
•ell "ninetuiH'^, Ipjii lug [he fe»r ol 
left htind, auid hiding mine honour i 
Bm tain lo shuffle, tu hudge, and to 
you, rutrur, will eineooee' your ra 
mountain look", jour »sd-lu.tticc* pi 
bold-beating outhu, under the h] 
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Quick. Givii your woisliirj *. nod-morrow. 

#W- Good-iuorrow, £ood wife, 

<kHt*. Not w, an'l please your worship. 

Fal. (j>--H muid, iheo. 

Quot I'll be sworn: as my mother was, Ihe 



fU. Two thouwnd, I 
»!>*« il* hearing. 



;HsFord, Bir;— Inray, 
ays;—! mysolf Swell 



Jift 

".'.i i I, 



11 tin'*', rr,j])odv hears; — mine u 
hey |»r Heaven blew them, a 



ft/. Well 

ftiirt. Why, sir, she's a good trealuro. Lord, 
W ! vr, L1 - wor-hip's a wanlon . Well, heaven for- 



B jnu have brought her into audi m can 
■nNuhrAH [■,. bM !-i ii"'.. 

bin mchVeamr'r'y. Yet "the re' has' been 
■* Mi, ud gvnilemrii, with liniir co 
■"Tint you, coach after roach, letter nfl 
Jfllflergift; Knelling 



oawootlWail musk,) and 
iu, in silk and goid ; and 

QuicUy's fet qmrnlwu, 



> \$-A 



m%i 



honesty -.— ana,i w»«~ j~. 
lU so much as sip c* a cup* 

fcemaU- ^d yet there has b 

is more, pensioners; but, 1™ 

with her. ' ' 

FoJ. But what says she to ir 

she Mercury. 

Outcfc. Marry, she hath re< 
the which she tnanto you a 
she eives you to notify, that 
atee S ncefrom his house fart* 
Fal. Ten and eleven? 
Qutcfc. Ay, forsooth ; and 
and see the picture, she savi 
master Fori, her husband, 
Alas ! the sweet woman lea 
he's a very jealousy mgij 
pold2 life wfc him, good he 
FU. Ten>and eleven? VI 
her ; I will not tail her. 

Quick. Why, you say w< 
messenger to your worshi 
W hearty commendations i 
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of ray good puts aside, I have no other charms. 
Quick. Blessing on your heart for*t ! 
FaL But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Fowl's 
wife, and Pfcge's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me ? 
Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — they have 
I not so little grace, I hope : — that were a trick, in- 
l deed! But mistress Page would desire you to 
send her your little page, of all loves V her husband 
I has a marvellous infection to the little page : and, 
I truly, master Page is an honest man. Never a 
[ wife in Windsor leads a better life than she does'; 
I do what she will, say what she will, take all, pay 
I all, go to bed when she list, rise when she list, all 
I is as she will ; and truly she deserves it : for if 
I tBere be a kind woman in Windsor, she is one. 
I You must send her your page ; no remedy. 
I FaL Why, I will. 

[ ' Quick. Nay, but do so then : and, look you, lie 
( nay come and go between you both ; and, in any 
1 case have a nay-word, 2 that you may know one 
mother's mind, and the boy never need to under- 
stand any thing; for 'tis not good that children 
should know any wickedness : old fofln, you know, 
have discretion, as they say, and knowthe world. 

FmL Fare t^ee well: commend me to them 
both: there's my purse: I am yet thy debtor. — 
Boy, go along with this woman. — This news dis- 
tracts me ! [Exeunt Quickly and Robin. 

Pist. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers : — 
Clap on more sails ; pursue, up with your fights ; 
Give fire ; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them 
all ! [Exit Pistol. 

FaL Say'st thou so, old Jack ? go thy ways ; 
I'D make more of thy old body than I have done. 
Will they yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after 
tl*e expense of so much money, be now a gaVtex^ 

(1) By all means. (2) AwatcVwotA. 



I 



•V 

an 



would fain speak wim jum, •» 

you ; and hath sent your worship a 
draught of sack. 

Fal. Brook, is his name ? 

Bard. Ay, sir. 

Fal Call him in; [Exit Bardolri 
Brooks are welcome to me, that oV 
liquor. Ah ! ha ! mistress Ford anc 
Page, have I encompassed you ? go to ; 

Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford dug 

fbrd. Bless you, sir. 

Fal. And you, sir : Would you spea 

Ford. I make bold, to press with so 
paration upon you. 

Fal. You're welcome ; What's vow 
us leave, drawer. [Ext 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that 
much ; my name is Brook. 

Fal. Good master Brook, I desire mc 
ance of you. 

T ~ u ~ T ail* for VI 
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FlaL Sir, I know Dot how I may deserve to be 
your porter. 

Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me 
the bearing. 

Fal. Speak, good master Brook : I shall be glad 
to be your servant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a scholar, — I will be 

brief with you; and you have been a man 

long known to me, though I had never so good 
means, as desire, to make myself acquainted with 
you. I shall discover a thing to you, wherein I 
matt very much lay open mine own imperfection : 
bat, good sir John, as you have one eye upon my 
follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another 
into the register of your own ; that I may pass with 
a reproof the easier, sith 1 you yourself know, how 
easy it is to be such an offender. 

Fal Very well, sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her 
bnband's name is Ford. 

FaL Well, sir. 

Ford. I have long loved her, and, I protest to 
yoo, bestowed much on her ; followed her with a 
doting observance ; engrossed opportunities to 
■set her ; fee'd every slight occasion, that could 
tat njggardly give me sight of her: not only 
hoght many presents to give her, but have given 
■njely to many, to know what she would have 
|MP : briefly, I have pursued her, as love hath 
Pinned me ; which hath been, on the wing of all 
occaaons. But whatsoever I have merited, either 
fcmy mind, or in ray means, meed, 3 I am sure, I 
We received none ; unless experience be a jewel : 
Jit I have purchased at an infinite rate ; and that 
•a* taught me to say this : 
-Cms IAi a shadow flies, when substance lav* pur- 



ikeU that flies, and flying what puriuM* 
(I) Sine*. (2) Bewwriu 
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Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your lore then! 
Ford. Like a fair house, built upon aooain 
man's ground ; bo that 1 have losl ray edifice, In" 

FaL To 'Vhal purpose have you unfolded lag 

Ford. When I have told you thai, I ban tcU 
vou all. Sonte say, that, though she appear bcosfl 
to rae, yet, in other places, she enlargcth bn 

made of her. Hon, sir John, here is the heart 
my purpose : You are a gentleman of eicourai 
breeding, admirable discourse, of great adnit 
lance,! auihratic in your place and person, » 
rally allowed* for your many warlike, EMMh 
and learned preparations. 

FaL O, sir! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it !— Then) 1 
mm iev; spend it, spend it; spend more; ipeK 
all I hare ; only giie me so much of your UP" • 
rschangfi ofil, as (o lay an amiable siege to b 
honesty of this Ford's wife : use your art o? wuaaf 



Fal Would it apply well to the reherientj 
your affection, that 1 should win what you mi 
enjoy ? Melhiiika, you prescribe to yourself «7 
preposterously. 

ftird. 0, understand my drift '. she dwrlli * 



.'1 ) In the greatest companies. 
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too bright to be looked against. No 
io her with any detection in my h 
had instance and argument to comin 
I could drive her then from the war 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
otter her defences, which now a 
embattled against me; What ss 
John? 

FaL Master Brook, I will first 
your money ; next, give me your 1 
as I am a gentleman, you shall, if 
Ford's wife. 
Ford. O good sir ! 
FaL Master Brook, I say you si 
Ford. Want no money, sir John 
none. 

FaL Want no mistress Ford, mc 
d*H want none. I shall be with 
you,) by her own appointment ; ev 
u> to me, her assistant, or go-betwe 
me: I say, I shall be with her b 
eleven ; for at that time the jealous 
her husband, will be forth. Com 
night; you shall know how I ?pee< 
Ford. I am blest in your acquai 
know Ford sir? 

FaL Han-; him poor cuckoldly 

hwi not : — yet I wrong him, to call 

I *.Vi the jealous witiolly knave 

i Money ; for the which ids wife «f 

loured. I will use her as th<- key < 

ttkue's coffer; and there's my hai 

Ford. I would you knew Fon 

•night avoid him, if you saw him. 

Fed. Hang him, mechanical salt 
*3I stare him out of his wits ; I wi 
my rudgel : it shall hang like a 
cuckold 9 * horns : master Brook, 

(1) Guard. 
VOL. I. W I 




Ford. What a damned r.pi< 
—My heart is ready to craci 
Who says, this is improvident 
hath sent to him, the hour i 
made. Would any man hav 
the hell of having a false w« 
be abused, my coffers ransa 
- gnavra at ; and I shall not o 
nous wrong, but stand under t! 
nable terms, and by him thai 



Terms! names 



-Amaim< 



cifer, well ; Barbason, well ; 
additions, the names of fiends 
tol 2 cuckold ! the devil hinu 
name. Page is an ass, a sec 
his wife, he will not be je 
trust a Fleming with my but 
Wetihman with my cheese, i 
aquavitae* bottle, or a thief 
gelding, than my wife with h 
then she ruminates, then sh 
they think in their hearts tl 

. n :UV. M &L tViAir hearts but th< 
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7EJVE III.— Windsor Park. Enter Caius 
and Rugby. 

Taius. Jack Rugby .' 

■fay. Sir. 

Jaius. Vat isde clock, Jack ? 

Vug. 'Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh pro- 

cd to meet. 

laius. Bv gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no 

ae ; he nas prav his Pible veil, dat he is no 

ne ; bv gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if 

be come. 

?vg\ He is wise, sir : he knew, your worship 

uld kill him, if he came. 

laius. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I vill 

him. Take your rapier, Jack ; I vill tell you 

7 I vill kill him. 

tor. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Tntus. Villain-a, take your rapier. 

^ug. Forbear; here's company. 

Enter Host, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 

'■lost. 'Bless thee, bully doctor. 

lhal. 'Save you, master doctor Caius. 

*age. Now, good master doctor ! 

Uen. Gii e you good-morrow, sir. 

Taius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 

t iost. To see thee fight, to see thee foin, 1 to see 
e traverse, to see thee here, to see thee there ; 
iee thee pass thy punto, thy stock, thy reverse, 

distance, thy montant.3 Is he dead, my Ethi- 
ui ? is he aead, mv Francisco ? ha, bully ! 
tat tavs mv JEsculapius ? my Galen ? my heart 
elder ? ha ! is he dead, bully Stale ? is he dead ? 
Taivs. Bv gar, he is de coward Jack priest of 

Torid ; be is not show his face. 

(1) Fence. (2) Tern* Va tatftafe 



4 




' no come. - ^ ^et^^ ? f .* 

S^ 5^ <* d ^Sit the ban 

dtf>uia "b . t not true, baV e 

_ J Loafer.' —1 vatv 
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I will provoke him to't, or let 



tank you for dat 

moreover, bully, — But first, master 
ister Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
;h the town to Frogmore. 

[Aside to them. 
Hugh is there, is he ? 
s there : see what humour he is in ; 
lg the doctor about by the fields : will 

will do it 

andSlen. Adieu, good master doctor. 
Vxeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender, 
gar, me vill kill de priest ; for he 
ck-an-ape to Anne Page, 
him die : but, first, sheath thy impa- 
cold water on thy choler : go about 
me through Frogmore : I will briny 
rs. Anne Page is, at a farm-house a 
thou shalt woo her : Cry'd game, said 

?ar, me tank you for dat ; by gar, I 
f I shall procure-a you de good guest, 
night, de lords, de gentlemen, my 

he which, I will be thy adversary to- 

'age ; said I well ? 

jar, *tis good ; veil said. 

is wag then. 

ic at my heels, Jack Rugby. 



act ni. 

•A field near Frogmore. Enter 
Hugh Evans and Suit^fo. 

you now, good tDMtet ^>\«ofc«* % 



)» MERRY WIVES Jdffl 

ilb himsVlf bwfur 0/ Phydt? 
Sim. Mnrti , sir. Ihc citj -i™rd, the park-innl 
itj m; i old Windsor na;, mid eTMJ hij bo 

Kwr. I n»« fihcmemlj desire you, you will <b 

*Xim! I >rifl| sir. 

. TW Fiiv soul i how full of cMrn I « 



mil,- 



)i..rt:— i ■:. 



t,iflifhm 



uirholiesi I «-- -- 

,y liis urinals nhonl Lis knave'". cwiaid. 1 itfHlI 
■■■(■ . iu.il i,iii»,i-!iu:iiii-s fur the 'orlt :— 'plm «I 
,1!' >■-»>■ 

7V tAnttoie i*m, to wnoK/aHa 
Jll'toiittm.1 birds sing madrigals f 

WfrrmVm—'" ' •' - 

.'Ma 



T.i rluiittM 



wnjfrngrantposia. 

a great dispwitiom to 



Jf'htiliitui hii'h sing mar-rigais , — 
ll'lmc lantinPal-ylira? 
Ami ii Ihni'snnJ/rtigranl posia. 

Sim. Yonder Iip if roming, thiswaj, lirHnjh- 



[•men prraporibc ri;»ht! — What ivinpouiii h*' 
Sim. N.. weapon- »ir: There comes mr lptf«* 
in>icr -ShHlloir, mid anoLhi r gentleman from F*** 

JSiht. Pmy jriupgivcmemj- gown loreltelt^ 



Sunt J. OF WINDSOR. 199 

Enter Page, Shallow, a/wj Slender. 

Shot How now, master parson? Good morrow, 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice, 
and a good student from his book, and it is won- 
derful. 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page ! . 

Page. Save you, good sir Hugh ! 

Eva. 'Pless you from his mercy sake, all of you ! 

ShaL What ! the sword and the world ! do you 
itudy them both, master parson ? 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublet and 
hose, this raw rheumatic day ? 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
master parson. 
r Eva. Fery well : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by some person, is 
at most odds with his own gravity and patience, 
that ever you saw. 

SAoi. I have lived fourscore years and upward ; 
I never heard a man of his place, gravity, and 
learning, so wide of his own respect 

Eva. What is he? 

Page. I think you know him; master doctoi 
Caius, the renowned French physician. 

Eva. Got's will, and his passion of my heart ! . 
had as lief you would tell me of a mess of por 
ridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocratej 
and Galen, — and he is a knave besides ; a cowardh 
knave, as you would desires to be acquainted withal, 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man should figh] 
with him. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

SAal. It appears so, bj his vreaooia v— ^s* 
tbem asunder ;— here comes docAQY C«k». 



ihernkeep their IittlLis 

viw«ri Verefo.. .... 

Eva. PHi)- yoii,iMe your patience :li 
CUnt. By gar, you ar- -" J •' 

°^-Tp»j- yon ' 




(his is ills place appotii 
mine ho*l of tie Gnrter. 
/£-.,(. Peace, I say, Guallis niid G 
; enal-curer and body^l 
ly, daiisveryn-" " 



Sumil. OF WINDSOR SO I 

Slfl Trail me, a mad boat :— Follow, eenlle- 

mm. follow. 

Sun. 0, sweet Aline Page ! 

[Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and HoM. 
Quw. Ha! do I perceive doll 1 have you make- 

• deioiiofua? hi, ha! 

£w- This is well; lie Las made ushiBvloudng- 
'■",'.'— i d.Mrc- jiiu, that iv ■ iiiiij t>. ! Irieud- : 2nd 
lfi us knag our proins together, to be revenge on 
ttimune acal], win), esionj; fimipann.u, iIh 
km of the Garter. 

Criia. By gor, vit nil mv heart; lie promise 
i-l.iiN K toe vcre is Anne Pii fe e : by gar, he de- 

EM Well, 1 "ill smile hi, noddles : — Pray 
JW, follow. [Exeunt. 

SCE.VE il.—Tht Shirt in IfiaJmr. Eater 
Xn. Page awl Robin. 

Mri.Pngc. Nov. keipjimr imv, little gallant ; 

Krerr wont in !'■■ n I'.-Ild".-., bin o'nv you area 
r; Whether hail J '"J rmhiT, lend mine eve-, 
orpvc imir master's heels? 

Jtj*r I hud rather, for-mtth, gn before you like 
' man, than follow him like n dwarf. 
Mn. Page. O yuu are u Haltering bey ; now, I 

Enter Ford. 
Fari. Well met, rabtrea Page : Whilher go 
Mri.Pag'. Truly,sir,to we your wife: Is she 

* Fori' Ky: and a. idle as she may hangtogelh- 
If, fcr went of i-'jrrtiiiii" ■ I think, ilyuiirhmbaiid* 
wen dead, you two would marry. 

0) Foot. (2) FloulVrr£-*WBV 



OF WINDSOR. 



SlmL I mml emuae myself, master Ford. 

Sim. And so muif I, sir ; we have stppoitrted 
to dine widi luu'rvu Anm-, mil! I ivuuld nut break 
wiili her lor more money lliau HI speak of, 

S/mL We have linger'd about a match between 
Anne Page and tnj cousin Slender, and thin day 



I h 



Pay*. Vou 



, rSl-rid.-. 



id whol- 






JW tlioirrdier. 

dim. Ay, by (tar; and de maid hi love-a me; 
BJ nut*li-n Quickly (ill me to mmh. 

Ho.f. Whal my you tt> ynunK master Fenton? 
hrciper-i, ha dunce*, he his .'ves of youth, he 
rriir» vertes, he apenka holiday,) he tmells April 

'" ■ -. he will rarry't, be Kill carry 't ; 'lis in 



n»t I* 



Pagt. \« by mi consent, I prom 
itb-imn ufefiionmnj;:) he kept 



Tie 



I much. ' No, he 
lies with the fin 



rorupanv w ith 
loo high a re- 



rn.lth I have waits on my consent, and my 

•if. 1 beseech you, beartuv, tome of yon go 
with me to dinner i benuM your cheer, you 

din ini, vim shall ••'>: — so shall jou, master 
-*nd vou, sir Hugh. 
Well, rare you well i— we shall hare the 

mini: i -L^fir PatreV 

[firnmf Shallow and Slender. 

t of" (he common Myle. <$) SWT**- 




Mrs. Ford. Many, as I told yen 
and Robert, be rradj- here hard bj 
haute : and when I suddenly rail yt 



n 
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Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket? 1 what 
news with you? 

Rob. My master, sir John, is come in at your 
back-door, mistress Ford ; and requests your com- 
psnv. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a4ent,2 have you 
been true to us ? 

Rob. ^y, PlL.be sworn : my master knows not 
of your being here; and hath threatened to pat 
me into everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; tor, 
he swears, he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, ana shall make thee 
a new doublet and hose. — I'll eo hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do so : — Go tell thy master, I am 
alone. Mrs. Page, remember you your cue. 

[Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 
bias me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then; we'll use this un- 
wholesome humidity, this gross watry pumpiou ; — 
we'll teach him to know turtles from jays. 

JEnferTalstaff. 

FaL Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ? 
Why, now let me die, for I have hved long enough ; 
this is the period of my ambition : O this blessed 
hour ! 

Mrs. Ford. O sweet sir John ! 

Fal. Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot 

fratc, Mistress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : 
would thy husband were dead : I'll speak it be- 
fore the best lord, I would make thee my lady . 

Mrs. Ford. J your lady, sir John! alas > I 
sbouid be a pitiful lady. 

'1) A young small hawk. 
A puppet thrown at in Lent, like s\urove.-cocV 
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ll absolute court 


£*.S£ 




: would gin Mi. 


L-mllmtm 




nn-.-iul.-d fiv.it 




wert,lf fcrmn. tU fu. 


'"'were' not 






iat liot hide 


"tfrs 


. ford. Beliew 


me, flurc' 


Fir/. 


What made n 


le love Ihe. 


Miufct.lif'e.lbere'iiimm. 




Com.-, 


L c *"Zyoh 






«« Iwpng 


than. 






1.1. I; 






I Ion 


dm; none but thee; UDd' 


-Mr 


.. Fort/- Do no< bctraj me. 


love ii 


lisfre* Fn&e- 




Fal 


. Thou mlgWil 


as ^n 


' tt 


Counters-gate ; 
ok of ■ lime-kill 




.Wi- 


s. Fori/. Well, be»ve» kni 
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Iwfllen9CO nce 

« do so ; **,".!— himself- 
.Page and Robia- 

O *■*£* *L« ate ovett»To 

*« !ne ' .rood tnfc*** 9 

« veT * ., the toatteti 6°°^ 




throw foul linen upou hi 
buckidr : or, it b whi&u 

men to Dstchet Mnd. 

Mn. Ford. He's too 
nhalUdu? 



Mr>. Pagt. What 1 air John F«l 



bajfof,- (b) 



■my : lei me crrep i 
[H* got, into the 

foul linen, 

Mrs. Pag*. Help to coier your r 

j-our men, mislTvwi Ford : — YotldiB 

Mr,. Ford. What, John, Room 

Robin; tie-cntrr ."fcrponfa.] Go 
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ie your jest ; I, deserve it. — How now ? whither 

p you this ? 

erv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

frs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 

• bear it ? you were best meddle with buck- 

hing. 

brtt Bock? I would I could wash myself of 

buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck ; I war* 

t you. buck; and of the season too, it shall ap- 

r. \ Exeunt Servants with the basket.] Gentle* 

i, l have dreamed to-night ; 1*11 tell you my 

un. Here, here, here be my keys : ascend my 

inhere, search, seek, find out : I'll warrant, we'll 

fennel the fox : — Let me stop this way first :— • 

now, uncape.* 

*agt. Good master Ford, be contented : you 

mg yourself too much. 

? or<L True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you 

U see sport anon : follow me, gentlemen. 

[Exit. 
?va. This is- fery fantastical humours, and jea- 
wes. • 

hius. By gar, 'tis no de fashion of France : it 
ot jealous in France. 

i age. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the is- 
of his search. [Exeunt Evans, Page, and Cains. 
frs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in 

Irs. Ford. I know not which pleases me better, 

: my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

frs. Page. What a taking was he in, when 

r husband asked who? was in the basket ! 

frs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need 

vashing; so throwing him into the water will 

lira a benefit. 

Mrs. Pare. Hang him, dishonest rascal ! I 

ild, all of the same strain were m the -sunfc&v 



V Vnbag we"fox. (2) yftwk 



is 

® 



solute disease «vm .~__^ — 

Mrs. Ford, Shall we lend mat fcolish 
mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his t 
into the water; and give him another hop 
tray him to another punishment ? 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it ; let him be act 
morrow eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hog! 

Ford. 1 cannot find him : may be th 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Mrs. Page. Heard yon that? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace ^— You use i 
master Ford, do yon ? 

Ford. Ay, 1 do so. 

Mrb. Ford. Heaven make you better t 
thousrUisV 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Pare. You do yourself might; 
master Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 



OF WINDSOR. 
;— IpnunisMliwiBdii 
the paii i I praj you 
H make known to vo 



1 h cood I In erar, vit nil my heart. 

,!-\ Iru'...; in. finih- bi- ^ibes and hia 

n P;i!:.'- h'.use. Enter 



in, njlrf ,'Vrvr: 



*Pnp. 






Why, tl 



.f t-inh; 



*■ thjrselt 



. -Inh- Ivinu ■■iiiiVl ivilti mv rSP"!!!*, 
I irenli bv hi* wealth t 

,' my indeed™ ; """"^ 
, 'U! a ihtui* impossible 
■ Baa, but H a property. 
y be, he tells 500 Itvie.' 
heaven so apeed me ,\tt nrj to» ^» 



a-BmAr 



Entor Shallow, 



«"■ ""iCSSi 



Slender, ^■""■' 



kinsman shall *P«k 
Sfen, I'll mate a 



for himaelf . 



word with you- i ; _„xbisi»myfti 



u-mW. or Windsor. su 

' 9ml Hewulrnaimainvoitlikeagentltwoman. 
Ska. At, that I will, coma cm and long-tail," 
■■dtr Am degraei of > tqiiire. 
au. He will make too * hundred uid fifty 



Ami. Good muter Shallow, let him woo for 
haw.ll 



ShiL Many, I think 50a for il . 
*■ good condurL Sb« nllg joo, cc 



iMitej! I ne'er made nrr will jet, I thank 
| P*w a ; I u< not mch ■ (jcklj creature, I give 

.fan*, I mean, matter Slender, what would Ton 

- Sim. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
. **kma; with you ! tott father, and my uncle, have 
'■*ftda madoni : if il be my lu< It, » : if not, happy 
[*— behM dole? They cm tell you how Ihingi go, 
["■*■* than I can; jou mavaak your father; here 



aw. 



bar Page, and Mulnu Page. 
Aft Sow, marier Slender v— Love him, daugh- 
ter Anne.— 

rbat doe* master Fraiton hen ? 



kai you, air, my daughter u ditpoa'd of 
JW. Nay, muter Page, be not impatien 
**. fan. Good muter Fenico, come 
. ay child. 

r*f. fit* i. no match for Ton. 
IWlfe, will via hear raet 

WConHpsororricb. l^\- 




Pent. Good mistress Page 
daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as 
Perforce, against all checks, n 
I must advance the colours o 
And not retire : let me have 
Anne, Good mother, do nc 

fool. 
Mrs. Page. I mean-it not ; 

husband. - 
Quick. That's my master, 
Anne. Alas, I haa rather be 
And bowl'd to death with tur 
Mrs; Page. Come, troubh 
masterFenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor 
My daughter will I question i 
And as I find her, so am I afi 
'Till then, farewell, sir : — She 
Her father will be angry. 

[Exeunt Jl 
Pent. Farewell, gentle misl 



cuiini- tk; 



a to mir 



nsvftvttflp nsti 



IE 



Scene V. OF WINDSOR. 

them all three ; for so I have promis 
as good as my word ; but specious 
Fenton. Well, I must of another err 
Falstaff from my two mistresses ; w 
I to slacks it! 

SCEKE V.—A room in the GarU 
Falstaif and Bardolph. 

Fal Bardolph, I say, — 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; r. 

£i ft Bard.] Have f lived to be earn* 

ike a barrow of butcher's offal ; an< 

Qto the Thames ? Well ; if I be sei 

Other trick, I'll have my brains ta'en 

ter'd, and give them to a dog for a n< 

The rogues slighted me into the rive 

Hanorse* as they would have drow 

Wind puppies, fifteen i' the litter : i 

know by my size, that I have a kind 

finking ; if the bottom were as deep as 

down. I had been drowned, but that 

ihelvy and shallow ; a death that I a 

water swells a man ; and what a 1 

have been, when I had been swel 

hare been a mountain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, with the 

Bard. Here's mistress Quickly, 
with yon. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in som< 
Thames water ; for my Deity's as col 
■wallowed snow-balls for pills to c< 
Call her in. 

Bard. Come in, woman. 

fl) Specialty. (2) Neg\ec\. 
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Enter Jtfri. Q 
<hiic*. By your leave ; I ■ 

your worship good-morrow. 
FaL Talie bwiv thcie chi 

pottle of sack finely. 
Bard. With era, iir? 

nrf, simpiconWinriti 

brei«iur<-.— I £rtf IvmLilpli.' 
(frisk. Marry, sir, 1 rouio 



/'.■■■' So did 1 mine, ti 
'ii'"'i-. Well,'* she luiu 



^■"1 /: I'.iv:..' ! fiii>.-. -ii 

F„l VV ,■■!'., l.-fr. lie: 1 tvil 
§1. FC*. PfBM ("■ Willi Villi 
FW. ] marvel, ] lie»r not 
Hi m" word lo May within : 
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Enter Ford. 

Bless you, sir ! 

ow, master Brook ; yoa come to know 

ipassed between me and Ford's wife ? 

I*hat, indeed, sir John, is my busmen. 

aster Brook, 1 will not lie to you ; I was 

ise the hour she appointed me. 

knd how speed you, sir? 

ery ill-favourcdly, master Brook. 

flow so, sir ? Did she change her deter- 

j, master Brook ; but the peaking cornu- 
sband, master Brook, dwelling in a con- 
am of jealousy, comes me in the instant 
counter, after we had embraced, kissed, 
and, as it were, spoke the prologue of 
ly ; and at his heels a rabble of his com- 
lither provoked and instigated by his dis* 
id, forsooth, to search his house for his 

Vhat, while you were there ? 

hile I was there. 

Ind did he search for you, and could not 

hi shall hear. As good luck would have 
n one mistress Page ; gives intelligence 
approach ; and, by her invention, and 
i'*a distraction, they conveyed me into a 
et 

V. buck-basket ! 

the Txnd, a buck-basket : rammed me 
1 shirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings, 
- napkins ; that, muster Brook, there was 
t compound of villanous smell, that ever 
Mtril. 

ind how lone lay you therr ? 
y, you shall hear, master Brock, viW\ 
ad to bring mis woman to ev'A fat ^«s» 
g thus crammed in the \»A»V* w^ 
R 




hadm their basket : I quaked for 
natic knave would have searched i 
daining he should be a cuckold, 
Well : on went he for a search, ai 
for foul clothes. But mark the seque 
I suffered the panes of three sever 
an intolerable fright, to be detected 
rotten bell-wether : next, to be cc 
good bilbo, 1 - in the circumference c 
point, heel to head : and then, to ox 
a strong distillation, with stinking < 
ted in their own grease : think of 
my kidney, — think of that ; that a 
heat as butter ; a man of continual 
thaw ; it was a miracle to 'scape s 
in the height of this bath, when I 
half stewed m grease* like a Dt 
thrown into the Thames, and cooh 
in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; t 
hissing hot,— think of that, master 1 
Ford. In good sadness, 2 sir, I ai 
my sake you have suffered all this, 



do I sleep? Master * v,.~ T . 

Fold; there's a hole madt> in your l>e.st coai, ina»w. 
Ford. This 'tis to be married ! this 'tis to have linen, 
•nd buck-baskets ! — Well, I will proclaim myself 
whit I am : I will now take the lecher ; he is at my 
boose: he cannot 'scape me; 'tis impossible be 
dtoaJd; he cannot creep into a half-penny purse, 
Mr into a pepper-box: but, lest the devil that 
prides him should aid him, I will search impossible 
Pbces. Though what I am I cannot avoid, yet to 
Be what I would not, shall not make me tame : if 
I have horns to make one mad, let the proverb go 
with me, I'll be horn mad. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

9CEJTE L— The Street. Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. 
Quickly, and William. 




\ 
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I pray you, have your remembrance, 
Iccusativo, king, hang, hog. 
:. Hang hog is Latin tor bacon, I warrant 

Leave your prabbles, 'oraan. What it 
ttive case, William ? 
O— Vocatwo, O. 

Remember, William ; focaixet is, caret. 
;. And that's a good root 
'Oman, forbear. 
Pag*- Peace. 
What is your genitive case plural, Wil- 

Genitive case? 

Genitive, — horum, harum, horum. 
c. 'Vengeance of Jenny's case ! fie on 
ever name her, child, if she be a whore. 

For shame, 'oman. 

;. You do ill to teach the child such words : 
ics him to hick and to hack, which they'll 
nough of themselves; and to call horum: — 

you ! 

'Oman, art thou lunatics? hast thou no 
aiding* for thy cases, and the numbers of 
iers ? Thou art as foolish Christian crea- 

I would desires. 

Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Show me now, William, some declension! 
pronouns. 
Forsooth, I have forgot 

It is At, Ar«, cod; if you forget your kies % 
j, and your cods, you must be preeches. 1 
• ways, and play, go. 

Page. He is a better scholar, than 1 

he was. 

He is a good sprag 3 memory. Farewell, 

Page. 

Mcned, i. e. flogged. (JE) K^toXwa 
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Hu^h 



. Page. Adieu, good air Hugh. [EtitSr 
Get vnu borne, bo;.— Come, m say 



[Earn* 
n Ford's haute. Etlf 



!■■<>!. Mistress Foul, you 
iii\ MlftbraJli'e : I see, you 

l.^Vh:. iML'l I pi'i:'.'^ Illj^lHil] 
(i[lk,]|]i«T:.-s l'ni-,1, i;ith. , 

In all Oil- accoutremeni, co 



Mr,. Ford, HA 



'r""' VVhaUK 



-Vro. Pug*. How now, Hweelheart? who'" » 
home beside vooraetf? 
Jtlrs. Funl. Why, none but mine own people 
Jlfr*. fo ff e. Indeed? 

Mr*, /on/. No, eertainly;— apeak loudrr. [Jafc 
Jtfrj. Png*. Truly, I sin so glad you bate » 



rs all Eve's djughlen, of what lompliU 11 
and so burti-ia lanwiB* on the foreueafl. 
f"«r ou(, /iter mii .'J lhal any mednrtt I 
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d patience, to this his distemper he is in now : J 
i glad die fat knight is not here. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of hiin ? 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him ; and swears, Im 
a carried out, the last time he searched for him 
a basket .- protests to my husband, he is now 
* ; and hath drawn him and the rest of then 
npany from their sport, to make another ex peri' 
nt of his suspicion : but I am glad the knigh 
tot here ; now he shall see his own foolery. 
Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mistress Page ? 
Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; he wil! 
here anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone ! — the knight is here. 
Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, 
I he's but a dead man. What a woman arc 
i! — Away with him, away with him; bettei 
me than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way should he go ? how 
uld I bestow him ? Shall I put him into the baa- 
again? 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

? ah No, I'll come no more i' the basket : may 
A go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas, three of master Ford's bio- 
's watch the door with pistols, that none should 
e out ; otherwise you might slip away ere he 
te. But what make you here ? 
*al. What shall I do ? — I'll creep up into the 
nney. 

Irs. Ford. There they always use to discharge 
r birding-pieces : creep into the kiln-hole, 
hi. Where is it? 

Irs. Ford. He will seek there on my word, 
her press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but 
tath an abstract 1 for the remembrance of such 

(1) Short note of. 



LimK 


, and goes to 
you in UK ta 


them by b 


is DOtel OKN it w 


Fal 


I'll go out then. 




Mr. 


t Pog«. 1/ J 


ou go out 


in join own w 


blanc. 


fj you die, tit 


John. Unless yon pjoutd* 


(.!,:-, t 








jfcTr 


!. Ford. Ho- 


* might w. 


i disguise him! 


Mr 


j. Pain. All 




I know Dot There 




n big enough for him; olber- 


time. 


I:- „,i,<llt Hill 


onabtt,! 


i muffler, snd a ke i 



*W. Good hearts, devise something : any eiBe- 
uiitv, ratlier dun a mischief 

Art. fW. My maid's sunt, the fat woman of 
Biirntford, hat a kowii a bene. 

Mra. Page, (hi my word, il will stive hha; 
she's as bin as be is i mid iliere's her Ihnuu'd W, 
and her muffltt too t run up, sir John. 

Mrs. Fnrd. Go, go, swetl «ir Johni miitresi 
Pace and 1 will look tome tiiK.ii for your bead 

Jlfi-i. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come drw 
you straight : put on die gown die while. 

[Eo'l Fit 

Mrs, Fvrd. t would my husband would me** 
him in this shape : he cannot abide Ihe. old wceM 
of llrenllbrd; 1m -wears, she's a witch; (brbsdt 
her in> house, and hull] threatened 10 beat her. 

Mrs. /-W. Heaven guidV him to thy huibuKTl 
'-udsvl; and the devil guide his cudgel aBer 

Mn. Funi. I^it is my husband coming? 

-Vri. /'(ijje. Av, in good sadness,' isTie; end 
talks of tin' irasket too, hoinoever he halh had 0- 
(elliuHHV. 

■Vn. FoiJ. We'll try that; for 111 appoint on 
iiwn to cani' the basket urun, to meet him at ml 
J"or win, it, mj they did lasl time. 

JttVi. /■„*-,. Say, but he'll be here presently: 
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f s «> dress him like the witch of Brentford. 
Mrs. Ford. I'll first direct my men, what they 
ill do with the basket Go up, I'll bring linen 
' him straight. [Exit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet! we 
nnot misuse him enough. 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and^yet honest too : 
We do not act, that often jest and laugh ; 
'Tia old but true, Still swine eat all the draff". 

[Exit 

Re-enter Mrs. Ford, with two servants. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on 
ur shoulders; your master is hard at door : if he 
J you set it down, obey him : quickly, despatch. 

[Exit 

1 Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight 
bin. 

1 Serv. I hope not ; I had as lief bear so much 
A 

tier Ford, Page, Shallow, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page, 
re you any way then to unfool me again ? — Set 
wn the basket, villain: — Somebody call my 
fe : You, youth in a basket, come out here ! 




me forth ; behold what honest clothes you send 

th to bleaching. 

Page. Whv, this passes ; 2 Master F'Jrd : you 

i not to go loose any longer ; you must be pin- 

led. 

) Gang. (2) Surpasses, \o^oV^«A\iiti\ix^> 

K2. 
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Eva. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a nud 

Indeed, master Ford, this is not well; 



dog! 
Shal. 



indeed 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford. So say I too, sir. — Come hither, mistrea 
Ford; mistress Ford, the honest woman, the 
modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hath die 
jealous fool to her husband ! — I suspect without 
cause, mistress, do I ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, if 
you suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-face ; hold it out — - 
Come forth, sirrah. 

[PuUs the clothes out of the baM 

Page. This passes ! 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not ashamed? let the 
clothes alone. 

Ford. I shall find you anon. 

Eva. 'Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up yow 
wife's clothes ? Come away. 

Ford. Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Why, man, why,— 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there wis 
one conveyed out of my house yesterday in thil 
basket : Why may not he be there again? In my 
house I am sure he is : my intelligence is true; 
my jealousy is reasonable : Pluck me out all the 
linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, be shall 
die a fleaN death. 
■Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, maittr 
* cru ; this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you must pray, and not 
follow the imagination* of ^o\w <wn. heart : this i« 
jealousies. 
Ford. Well, he's nrtterel %m&. fc*. 
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what I seek, show n 



«¥ of me, Ab jealous us Ford, thai sesreh'ti 
low walnut for his wife's leipjm.l Satisfy me 



IX Ford. What hon, 
«od the old rag ' 

.J.'ljki,,,,™',,, -' 
'r«. fln-J. Wliy.it 



down; my husband n'!l 



Haunlnl'Ereni- 



irJ. A witch, ■ quean, anold cozening quean! 

I n..f i-ir!jn] ln-r- Fin- Iimn*'.* She cornea uf 
ids, d 1K . .he < We are simple men; we do 
now what's brought to psM under the profei- 
jf fortune.- tellins;. Shr; works by charms, by 
, by the figure, and such daubery ne this is ; 

,1011 witch, you hag you ; come down, I say. 

■'*. t-'nrd. Nnv, tiood »weet husband 1 — good 

■Filin.iii>iwemen.'tctol)ta,ledbyMrl.?age- 
-i. fitgt. Come, mouVr Pratt, come, give me 



'. [benlt him.) you rag, you ba-£*ge, you 
It. von roil) Ml? .ml! our 1 I'll ron.iiiff ) "U, 
rlune-lell you. [£iil r'alalaff. 

j. Pift. At* younot ashamed^ Ithink,you 
.iil'd riif tioor woman. 
i. ford. Nay, be will do it:— "Hs ■ goodly 

■J. tliiiii, lier, Wllch ! 
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ward : i spy a great peard under her mnlBB. 

fWJ. "ill veu follow, (rentlemen? IbmA 
>ou, ULnr: vi- buithr i»sue of my j™lou«y:ifl 

npiii3 again. 

/'.rjf. I.'t'-t obrv hia hunir.ur a lint furlhn; 

C.ini ■.sr.-iiiS.-iiir-n. rfir.Page.Ford.Shql.mJEn. 

Mr i. P,<gc. Trust me, lie bent him most pioMr, 

Mrs. Ford. Xav, bv the mass, thai heilidiM: 

lifully, i ri!ih(ma;hl. 

e the rudgt-1 hallowed, ind 



Mr.'. Kurd. What think you? Mayw 
wiirmiil of womanhood, and (lie witnew m . g ™. 
iiinv it'iiiH, pursue him with unv further nvmge' 

JUri. I'agt. The spirit of wiuitwuKsa h, -we, 
HCkrcd out of him; if the devil have him nnl in «V 
tbnpla, with fine and recovery, he trill nevtr, 1 
tiliiik, ill I'd iviiv of wi!-t:', Hlifin;)! "■ aj! 

Afri.Fori S*-"- ' " ■ l ' ' 



Shall we leil our hu-lxmcT. tun « 



•V,-a /'j«. Ves, by all mean, ; if it be but » 
wnipe die litotes uut'of your husband's brjim I' 
tin i rim &id in their hearts, the poor limiriimi 
fit 'illicit -liall be any further aflliitiid, we Urodl 

Mrs. flint I'll ivarnuit, they'll have hiin polf 
f' h shinned : and, iiiethiuk*, diere would hew 
|h.-[kkI to (he jest, should he not be publiilf 

.Vn. Pagt. Tome, to the forge with it *»■ 
-i.ajh.il; 1 would not have thing, t-uol. [BWwrf. 

ttCKXB III— A Roam in tt* Garttr Inn. & 

fer Host rind Bitrdoluh- 
Airn*. Sir, the Germans desire to havednW 
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: the duke hifioself will be tomorrow a 
nd they are going to meet him. 
. 'What duke should that be, comes sc 
? I hear not of him in the court : Let m< 
ith the gentlemen ; they speak English ? 
. Ay, sir ; I'll call them to you. 

They shall have my horses ; but Pll mak< 
y, I'll sauce them : they have had my houw 
it command ; I have turned away my othe: 
they must come, off; Pll sauce them : Come 

[Exeunt 

E IV.— A Room in Ford's House. Entei 
Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sit 
i Evans. 



'Tis one of the pest discretions of a V 
I did look upon. 

. And did he send you both these letters a 
nt? 

Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 
. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do wha 

thou wilt ; 
- will suspect the sun with cold, 
lee with wantonness : now doth thy honou 

stand, 
Jiat was of late a heretic, 
as faith. 

'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 
as extreme in submission, 
Tence; 

our plot go forward : let our wives 
e again, to make us public sport, 
t a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
we may take him, and disgrace him for i 
. There is no better way than that the 
spoke of. 

How ! to send him word they'll meet hii 
»rk at midnight ! fie, fie *, he'll never cora* 

Vou say helms been throve 'ycv tab \\n« 
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and has been p;rievoii»lj peaWn, nun DldMl.' 
in I'unva, then -hould be Irmin in him, Bin hi 
-I,. ii. d mil am: iitelhinks hit flub is punMcd, 

t;u',i. ^"^ 1 1 rl.'nk i loo, 

Mrx.Fnrd. DiviwbuihcBiTou'lluKhiiiiirtHi 

Ami l< i us utu devise lu bring him thither. 
Mn. I '..g- . Tin* ii an i-'dtajc gow, urn Ham 

S.iriifliini- ii kerjier here in Windsor forest, 
[Join all (Ih »iin. i linif, a! still midnight, 
IValk mind abmit »n .sik, ivilh j;reat rare'd hona; 
And iIhii- he bla-n ihi: iw, and lakes 1 uw null; 
Ami makes niiUh-kino yield bloud, and shuts i 

In a muni huLtiun and dreadful manner. 

Von have l.ruiil of such a spirit; and Hell JO" 

T!.t -uij.TsiiiiT.lii idle-headed eld* 
H.. ■..,',!, mul did deliver to our ape, 
Thi-tnh ■<>:' II. rue the hunter tor a truth. 
/'.«*. Why.jel there nil nui maiiv, thuds 

In d, i ii of .litjht tfj walk bv this Htmii'i oak: 
IJ.UHlial i.f ilii,? 
.Vrr. F.;:l. Mjirrv, this is nur device ; 

IX-mi-'d like Htrne, u-iih hntre horns on his had. 

l>..p: W.ll htinnllnduoliledbulhe'llcom. 

And in dii-. ^h:l^a■ ; When vou have brouirht biat 

thither, 
Wtal Jy.ll be done wilh liim • what in vour plot! 



Nun I'.i^e tin daughter, and mj- Irrtlir ion, 

And 'hree iiffinirinnreof their growth, we'll dre» 

Like un-hiiiH, implies,-' and JairiesBreenandwhila, 

(/ysJUuiej. i;i) Old. a^e. (?) SMa^aStafiMi**- 
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jtmds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
rtles in their hands ; upon a sudden, 
staff, she, and I, are newly met, 
m from forth a saw-pit rush at once 
me diffused 1 song ; upon their sight, 
i in great amazedness will fly : 
•t them all encircle him about, 
irv-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
c him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
so sacred paths he dares to tread^ 
e profane. 

Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
supposed fairies pinch him sound, 3 
rn him with their tapers. 

Page. The truth being known, 

II present ourselves ; dis-horn the spirit, 
ck him home to Windsor. 

The children must 
used well to mis, or they'll ne'er do't. 

I will teach the children their behaviours ; 
ill be like a jack-an-apes also, to burn the 
rith my taber. 

That will be excellent. I'll go buy them 

Page, Mv Nan shall be the queen of all 
the Alines, 

ittired in a robe of white. 
That silk will I go buy ; — and in that 
time 

ister Slender steal my Nan away, [Aside. 

rry her at Eton. — -Go, send to Falstaff 
straight. 
Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 

U me all his purpose : sure he'll come. 

tfagc. Fear not you that : Go, get us pro- 
perties, 1 

:king for our fairies. 

Hid, discordant ($) &»xd&j. 



A nd b*nif hustand batt of •««« 



Tlie doctor is 



jf There's hia chamber, to bo 
landiiur-bed, and truckle-bed 

nodi and ell; he'll «P^, U 
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Moit Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the 
•nminf down of thy fat woman : Let her descend, 
>ully,Tet her descend : my chambers are honour- 
ibte : Fie ! privacy ? fie ! 

Enter Falstaff. 

FaL There was, mine host, an old fat woman 
eren now with mc ; but she's gone. 

Sim. Prav you, sir, was't not the wise 1 woman 
of Brentford? 

F*L Ay, marry, was it, muscle-shell; What 
would you with her? 

Sim. My master, sir, my master Slender, sent to 
bsr, seeing her go through the streets, to know, sir, 
whether one Nym, sir, that beguiled him of a chain, 
lad the chain, or no. 

FaL I spake with the old woman about it 

Sim. And what says she, I pray, sir ? 

FaL Marry, she says, that the very same man. 
list beguiled master Slender of his chain, cozened 
ton of it. 

Shn. I would, I could have spoken with the 
woman herself; I had other things to have spoken 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them, sir. 

faL Conceal them, or thou dies! 

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
Vtstress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mas- 
teHs fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Sim. What, sir? 

Ai. To have her, — or no : Go ; say, the woman 
told me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so, sir ? 

FkL Ay, sir Tike; who more bold? 

(1) Cunning wchmd, a faftonft-V^et. 




m ' *tt me more v 
foreirimyWe. 
but was paid for my 

Enter 

*„rd Out, alas, »* ! 
^tWierebemy 

lain :do not say, «»*5 
men. 

Ertieri 

Eva. Where i« r 
Host What 19 tti 
m«« Have a caw 
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n pei pleiity, sad 

tub, dat you make grand preparation for a duke de 
•branny .- by my iroi, dere in no duke, dat tbe 

adieu. [Ea/ 

Hwt. Hue and crj, villain, go:— a»i»t me, 

knight; I am undone: — fly, run, hue and en, iil- 

lak ! I ui undone ! [Eximt Host and Bardolph. 

" ' ' " " " orld might b 



J rudgi-fled, they v. .,, „. 

nil nt, drop by drop, and liquor fishermen'! boot! 
'•nth me; I warrant, they would whip me with 

(heir the will, till [ were as cresl-fallr ' J 

ptar. I never prospered uinee I Ion 
KrViwn.1 Well, if my wind w< 
•tough to my my prayers, I would re] 

Enter Mn. Quickly. 



both bestoi 



. i The devil take 
iter, and » they ahall 

■jaid more for their takes, mm, imui hie .«- 
anou ioconitancy of man 1 ! disposition ii able to 

aJtWdat And hate not they suffered? Tea, I 
■arrant j ipeciotuly one of them ; mistreat Ford, 
pod heart, la beaten black and blue, that yon can. 



■ batten myteif into 
m, u<d I Wat like - 
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A' Brentford ; but that my admirabk 

;>fwit, my counterfeiting the action of 

ji, dcliver'd me, the knave constable k 

the stocky i' the common stocks, for a 

tick. Sir, let me speak with you in 

iiber : you shall hear how things go; 

rant, to your content Here is a letb 

somewhat Good hearts, what ado her 

ng you together ! Sure, one of you do 

rre heaven well, tltat you are so crossed 

Fal. Come up into nay chamber. [£ 

!CEJ\~E VL— Another Room in the Qari 
Enter Fenton and Host 

Host Master Fenton, talk not to me ; do 
is h* avy, I will give over all. 

Ftnt. Vet hear me speak: Assist mr 
ptnpose, 
And, a< I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hui.dred pounds in gold, more than yo 
Host. I will liear you, master Fentr 
will, at the least, keep your counsel. 

Ftnt. Fiom time to lime I have acqv 
With tlie dear lo\ e 1 bear to fair Anne 
Who, mutually, hath unswer'd my afl& 
( So far ibi in as herself might bt her cl 
E\ en to my wish : I have a letter fron 
Of such contents as you .will wonder 
The mirth whereof so lardVd with m; 
Tliat neither, singly, can be inanifes' 
Without the show of both ; — where?' 
Hath a great scene ; the imaire of H 

^[Sho 
I'll show you here ai \wqgt. W 

host: 
To-night at Heroes oak, *ya*. ' 

one, 
Must my sweet Nan ^reaeuv 
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rpoae why, is here ; ] in which disguise, 
jtner jests arc something rank on foot, 
her hath commanded her to slip 
with Slender, .and with him at Eton 
lately to marry : she hath consented : 

»tber, even strong against that match, 
m for doctor Caius, nath appointed 
> shall likewise shuffle her away, 
jther sports are tasking.of their minds, 
the deanery, where a priest attends, 
t marry her: to this hrr mother's plot 
smingly obedient, likewise hath 
iromise to the doctor ; — Now, thus it re 
her means she shall be all in white ; 
that habit, when Slender sees his time 
; her by the hand, and bid her go, 
11 go with him : — her mother hath intent 
Iter to denote her to the doctor, 
ey must all be mask'd and vizarded,) 
uaint 3 in green, she shall be loose enrol: 
bbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head 
len the aoctor spies his vantage ripe, 
:h her by the hand, and, on mat token, 
u'd ham given consent to go with him. 
. Which means she to deceive ? fathei 
mother? 

Both, my good host, to go along with i 
•e it rests, — that you'll procure the vicai 

for me at church, *twixt twelve and on 

the lawful name of marrying, 

our hearts united ceremony. 

Well, husband your device ; I'll to 

vicar; 

do the maid, you shall not lack a. uitatf 

So shall I evermore be bound to thee 

Ftt make a present recompense. \Eo 

*• fetter; (2) Fanta»tic*\V 



Enter Fold. 
^ plrW aboul midnight. .1 Hen*'" ' 
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ight I will be revenged, nod T will deliver hie 
rife into jour bund.-— Follow : Strange things in 
and, muter Brook! follow. [Exeunt. 

ICEJTE II.— WmborPark. EnfcrFage, Ad- 
low, and Slender. 

Page. Come, come; we'll couch i' me castle- 
lilCn, till we see the light of our fairies.— Remem- 
ler, ho Slender, my daughter. 

81m. Ay, forsooth . 1 have spoke with her, end 



C mum, other budget ? the white will decipher 
tell enough. — II liath struck ten o'clock. 
Page. The night ia dark; light and spirits will 
became it well. Heaven prosper our sport 1 N o 

ksnbv hii horns. Let's away ; follow me. 

[Exeunt, 

SOLVE III.— The Street n Wituhor. Enter 
Mri. Page, Mrt. Ford, and Dr. Cuius. 

Mrt. Page. Master doctor, my daughter ia in 
Been : when you see your time, take her by the 
pud, away with her to the deanery, and despatch 
it quickly : Go before into (he perk ; we two must 
p together. 

Ctaa*. I know vat I have to do ; Adieu. 

Mrt. Page. Fare you well, sir. [ EttY Cuius.] 
Mr husband will not rejoice » much at the abuse 
•T Fslstaff, as he will chafe at the doctor'a marry- 
ing my daughter ; but 'tis no matter ; better a lit 
tie chiding, than a great deal of beurt-breali. 

Mrt. Anl. Where is Nan now, and her troop 
B" Buries r and the Welsh devil, Hugh' 
fl) Watch-wort. 



Jfr*. Ford. We'll betnj ! 
JUri. Fhk. Agminit nch 

Those thai bctn? them do nc 
Mrt. Ford, The hour d™ 
to the oak. 

SCEJVE JF.— Wind™- Pa 
Evans, mid F 

ftt Trib, trib, lairiea ; co 
tout parts: be odd, I pny 
Hie pi( ; and when T gire Ihe 
pid jou : Come, come ; Lib, ■ 
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I rat-time, Jove, or who can blame me tb p 
tallow ? Who comes here ? my doe ? 

Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

tfrt. jftrti. Sir John ? art moo mere, my de< 
male deer ? 

♦h/. My doe with the black scut ? — Let the > 
i potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Or 
neSj hail kissing-comfits, and snow eringo 
there come a tempest of provocation, 1 \ 
Iter me here. [Embracing h 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page is come with i 
eetheart. 

FaL Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a hauro 
rill keep my sides to myself, my shoulders for 
0w> of this walk, and my horns I bequeath y> 
ibands. Am I a woodman ? ha ! Speak 1 1 
toe the hunter ? — Why, now is Cupid a chih 
ncience ; he makes restitution. As I am a t 
pit, welcome ! • [Noise with 

Mrs. Page. Alas ! what noise ? 
Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins ! 
FaL What should this be ? 

MnPap. \ Awft y» awa y- [They run, 
FwL I think, the devil will not have me damn 
t the oil that is in me should set hell on fire ; 
Mild never else cross me thus. 

tier .Sir Hugh Evanc, like a satyr ; Mrs. Quir 
**d Pistol ; Anne Page, as the Fairy Qvern, 
tended by her brother and others, dressed . 
fairies, with wan .i tapers on their heads. 

Qmdfc Fairies, black, grey, green, and whi 
Ni moon-shine revellers, and shades of night. 
n orphan-heirs of fixed destiny, 

(1) Keeper of the forest 
VOU L I, 




T fcat it ^^oleso^ 6 ' 
L state a? w ?" nPt . an 
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>phire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 

1 below fair knighthood's bending knee 
jst flow*-is for their characterv.* 
disperse : Out, till 'tis one o'clock, 

ce of custom, round about the oak 
ie the hunter, let jis not forget. 
Prav you, lock hand in hand : yours* 
in ordor set : 
•ntv glow-worms shall our lanterru be 

2 our measure round about the tree. 
; I smell a man of middle earth. 

leaven* defend me fiom that Welch ft 
•ansform me to a piece of cheese .' 
Vile -worm, thou wast o'er-look'd eve 

thv birth. 

. With trial-fire touch me his finger e 
chaste, the flame will back descend, 
i him to no pain ; but if he start, 
leflh of a corrupted heart. 
A. trial, come. 

Come, will this wood take i 
[TJtey burn him with their tap 
)h, oh. oh ! 

Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desi 
n, fairies ; sing a scornful rhyme : 

ou trip, still pinch him to your time. 
. is right ; indeed he is full of lecheries i 

SONG. 

yn sinful fantasy ! 

on lust and luxury ! 

? it but a bloody Jire, 

tied with unchaste desire, 

in heart ; whoxefames aspire^ 

Soughts do blow them, higher andhigl 

h htm. fair Us, mutually ; 

;h him for his villany / 

(1) The letters. 



3** 
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Finen Arm, and burn Ur, unci (urn k 
Till candla, ami 3tar-ligki,Btimomul 

During this song, IhtJkiritM amcA FalKaC D» 
fnr ( iaius names ont loo, and sfeob man ■Jin) 
m grttn ,- Slender onnAer usy, and US of I 
fairy in whitt; and Fenian comer , tnd kttL 
sum* .»•■». Anne Put. J now qfAwUBV" 
maatiaJain. All OU fairia run many. Fll 
stuff pn«i n/" Mi buck's heed, and rim. 

Enter Page, Ford, Jtfn. Page, owl Mrs. Fori 

TAfj % hold on Ann. 

jPnjt. Nay, do not fly : 1 think, wo nan vritcb'i 

Will iH.it but Heme the hunter nerve tout turn I 
JHri. Page. 1 pray you, mine ; bold up IbtjM 

Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wirai! 
See. you these, husband ? do not these fair yoke* 1 
Become the forest better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, sir, who's « cuckold now?— Mann 
Brook, Fatstaff's a knave, a cuckaldly knars | ben 
arc his noma, master Brook ; And, muter Brm* 
be hath enjoyed nothing; of Ford's but ha buck 
bukei, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of monrJ 
which must be puid to master Brook; his bora" 
are arrested for it, master Brook. 

Mrs. Furd. Sir John, we have had 01 rock ; ■ 
could never meet. I will never lata you fa a, 

perceive that I ain made ■ 

ok too; both theuroo&w 

' Iwaatbuei 



Fat'. I do begin to 
Ford. Ay, and an 



ik> in the thought, they * 
(I) Horn* which ¥au*x8e«D. 
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;t the guiltiness of my mind, the sadden 

•f my powers, drove the grossness of the : 

>to a received belief, in despite of the to 

rhyme and reason, that they were fail 

ow, how wit mar be made a Jack-a-1 

'tin upon ill employment! 

t. Sir John Falstaffi, serve Got, and lc 

eaires, and fairies will not ptnse you. 

d. Well said, fairy Hugrh. 

(. And leave you your jealousies too, I j 

d. I will never mistrust my wife again, 
rt able to woo her in good English. 

Have I laid my brain in the sun, and d 
t it wants matter to prevent so gross c 
ng as this ? Am I ridden with a Welch { 
Snail I have a coxcomb of frize ? l 'tis t 
; choaked with a piece of toasted cheese 
(. Seese is not good to give putter; j 
s all putter. 

. Seese and putter ! Have I lived to Stan* 
uut of one that makes fritter* of Engl 
s enough to be the decay of lust and 1: 
>g, through the realm. 
». Page. Why, sir John, do you think, tho 
tuld have thrust virtue out of our heart! 
ad and shoulders, and have given ourse 
it scruple to hell, that ever the devil cc 
nade vou our delight ? 
d. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of fl 
r. Pmge. A puffed man ? 
*. Old, cold, withered, and of intolen 
s. 

-d. And one mat is as slanderous as Sat 
re. And as poor as Job ? 
d. And as wicked as his wife ? 
i. And given to fornications, and to tave 
ick, and wine, and mctheglin& t and to dr 

<1) A tool's cap oC YJAcYvii**ew»^ 



the Welch 




Q*er me : use me as you wHr 1 titPm " 

Ford. Marry, sir, we'll bring you 
to one master Brook, that you have 
money, to whom you should have bee 
over and above that you have suffere 
repay that money will be a biting affli 

J\trs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that 
amends : rf 

Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be 

Ford. Well, here's my hand; all's 
last. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : tfo 
posset to-night at my house ; where 
thee to laugh at my wife, that now la 
Tell her, master Slender hath married 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that : ( 
be my daughter, she is, by this, dc 



Enter Slender. ; 
«>*n. Whoo. ho ! ho ! father Psi 



!■£ 
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Hi 


ml look a boy foraging If 

'agi. Whj,lhu u jour own 
you, how you ihouldkuow m 


man's apparel, I 

folly. Did not I 
f daughter by her 


-j,i i-riM ''jfr^f/,B*Annein 
'"J*. J*"" 'MBBler'siende^ 


WM. 


of! 0, 1 am vexed si heart ! Whitehall 1 do? 
frj. Page, Good George, be not angry : I 
v of your purpow; tunn'd my daughter into 
n; ai'.d, indo d, she ie now wilh Ihe doclor a( 

li-ancrj H and thifre married 


Enter Cams. 




lied ; 1 ha 1 mJirrih'! '•'. £'Jj-^ 
by gar, a boy; il it ml Ann 

r rj. Page. Why, did you tali 

'Xwrniwr. 6 "' 

inf. This in strange : Who 


Page : by gar, I 

boy" 'be 6 ™ I'll 

[Ei it Cain. 

lath got the lifts 


ige. My heart misgives me : 


Here com*. —*- 


Enter Fenian an<I Ami 


ePage, ^ 


n Pardon, good father ! good my mother, 


Sb master Slender? 

'rj. Pmge. Why went jou no 


hance yon wenl 

■Wl&nnUiUM&ft- 




■*p?-fr 

•I 'fc .V ■ 




Of disobedience, or unduteou* title; 
Since therein she doth#vitale* wad shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours, 
^ich forced marriage would have broogh 
her. 
ford. Stand not amaz'd : heae is no ran 
In love, tlie heavens themselves do guide th 
Mot\cy bujs lands, and wives are sold by t 
Fal. I am git l , though you have ta'en a 
stand to strike at me, that your arrow hath g 
Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, 
give thee joy ! 
What cannot be escbew'd, must be embra 
Fal When night-dogs run, all sorts of i 

chas'd- 
Kva. I will dance and eat plumbs at yo 

ding. 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will muse no fui 
Master Fenton, 
Jleaven give you many, many merrv days 
Good husband, let us every one go home,* 
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Of this pipy there is a tradition preserved by Mr. 
Rowe, that it was written at the command of 
Queen Elisabeth, who was so delighted with the 
character of Falstaff^ mat she wished it to be dif- 
fused through more plays ; but suspecting that it 
might pall oy continued uniformity, directed the 
poet to diversify his manner, by showing him in 
love. No task "is harder than that of writing to the 
ideas of another. Shakspeare knew what the queen, 
if the story be true, seems not to have known, that 
by any real passion of tenderness, the selfish craft, 
the careless jollity, and the lazy luxury of Falstaff 
must have suffered so much abatement, that little 
of his former cast would have remained. Falstaff 
could not lore, but by ceasing to be Falstaff. He 
could only counterfeit love, and his professions could 
be prompted, not by the hope of pleasure, but of 
money. Thus the poet approached as near as he 
could' to the work enjoined him ; yet having per- 
haps in the former plays completed his own idea, 
seems not to have been able to give Falstaff all his 
former power of entertainment. 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and. 
number of the personages, who exhibit more char- 
acters appropriated and discriminated, than per- 
haps can be found in any other play. 

Whether Shakspeare was the first that produced 
upon the English stage the effect of language dis- 
torted and depraved by provincial or foreign pro- 
nunciation, I cannot certainly decide. This node 
of forming ridiculous characters can confer praise 
only on him who originally discovered it, for it re- 
quires not much of either wit or judgment; its 
success must be derived almost wholly from the 
player, but its power in a skilful mouth, even he 
that despises it, is unable to resist 

The conduct of this drama is deficient ; the ar 
tjn begins and ends often, before tab cjqw&wk* 




•ad. 



JOH 



rWELFTH-NIGHT; 



OR, 



WHAT YOU WILL. 



i 



TWELFTH-NIGHT; 

OR, 

WHAT YOU WILL. 



ACT I. 

ATE /. — An apartment in the Duke'i palace* 
tr Duke, Curio, Lords ; musicians attending. 

Duke. 

rnsic be the food of love, play on, 
me excess of it ; that, surfeiting, 

ippetite may sicken, and so die. 

strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 

aune o'er ray ear like the sweet south, 

breathes upon a bank of violets, 

ug, and giving odour. — Enough ; no more ; 

tot so sweet now, as it was before. 

rit of lore, how quick and fresh art thou ! 

notwithstanding thy capacity 

veth as the sea, nought enters there, 

Mt validity 1 and pitch soever, 

ills into abatement and low price, 

in a minute ! so full of shapes is fancy, 

it alone is high-fantastical.? 

r. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

ke. What, Curio? 

Value. (2) Fantastical to faa Y*V$&. 



'.*! from her? 

Enter Valentine. 

Val. So please my lord, I might not be 
Bui from her handmaid do return thin an 
The element itself, till seven years heat, 1 
Shall not behold her face at ample view; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled wall 
And water once a day her chamber roui 
With ey c -offending brine : all this, to set 
A brother's dead love, which she would k 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. O, she that hath a heart of thatf 

To pay this debt of love but to a brothel 

How will .she love, when the rich golden 

Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 

That li\e in her! when liver, brain, and 

{ These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, 

, { (Her 4-weet perfections,) with one self ki 

', Awav before me to sweet beds of flower 

■«■ •• i- * i* _.:-l ...1 ^ :.j„'4 
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N^chance, he ia not drown'd :— What think y. 
Ctp. It in perchance, Uiat you yourself wi 
Pin. O my poor brother! and «o, percban. 
Cif. True, madam : and, to comfort you w 

-Anure yourself, after our ahin did uilif. 

Hangar 

"ititrong 



id that 
tir driving 



; hope both teaching h 






Vbere, like Aricn on the dolphin 

I *w nun hold acquaintance with the wave*. 

So long u I could we. 

Pio. For naying ao, tbere'i gold : 

jfae own oacape unfbldeth 10 my hope, 
Wureto (by speech tenet for authority, 



"hereto thy 

&■. Ay, nucUi 

"of three hours' travel from 
**u>. Who governs ber*' 



i for 






-.try? 



A noble duke, in nature, 
What is his name • 



-ric c 



'rninnr/lata; for but a month 
ifil went fromheoce; and then 'twai fresh 
1 murmur fan, Tot know, what great onea do, 
■h» Ud will prattle of,} (hat he did aeelt 
*he lore of fair Olivia. 
Fio. Wtatfa »ne? 

G*. A virtuoua maud, Ihe d»na>tet oi »w 
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her 
In tl..: pruterliin of hi* son, hrr brothel, 

\Vhu -boi-iK ul-]ili.d: rVir whuac dear lore, 



Vhu -hurilv iiko died: for 
nci My, jic liaih abjur'd 



Gif . Thai were hard Id coupe 

Bvraiue *hc will admit no kind of suit, 
No, not the dnkf'i. 

Ci.i. Tl»:rrt i-> a fair behaviour in thc*,apoi 
And though that nature n ilh a btiauteoui will 
Itoliuf! ch™ in pollution, jrtof thee 
I will beliem, thou hawt a mind that suits 
With thi* thy fair and outward character. 
I pray (hrr, and I'll pay thee bounteously, 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
fur auch disguise as. haply, shall become 
The form of my intent I'll serve this dukl i. 
Thou shall present me ia a eunuch lo bun, 
It may be worth thy pains; for 1 can sine;, 
And appall to him in many aorta of mniic, 
linn will allowl me Terr worth his serrioe. 
Wh,t dw , miy hap, to time I « ill commit; 

Oaf. lie you his eunuch, and your mute fit b 



Sir To. What a plague means mr nice*, to I 
Ok death of her brother thus? lM«n,c> 
in enemy to IK*. 

(J1 h.pn*<J«. 



p x w. wMiuiKj : j. it ^ouiuie luyacu no uuer man 

: these clothes are good enough to drink in, 
to be these boots too ; an they be not, let 

hang themselves in their own straps. 
ar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you : 
ird my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a 
h knight, that you brought in one night here, 

her wooer. 

" To. Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 
ar. Ay, he* 

" To. He*t as tall 1 a man as any's in Ulyria. 
or. What' s that to the purpose r 

r To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a 

• 

ar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all Jhese 
ts ; he s a very fool, and a prodigal. 
<■ To. Fie, mat you'll say so ! he plays o' the 
le-gambo, and speaks three or tour languages 
for word without book, and hath all the good I 

of nature. i 

ar. He hath, indeed, — almost natural : for, | 

es that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; j 






Enter Sir Andrew i 






'^■■m 



Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! 

Belch? 
Sir Tp. Sweet sir Andrew 
■Sir And. Bless you, fair sfa 
JUffltr. And you too, sir. 
Sir To. Accost, sir Andrew 
Sir And. What's that? 
Sir To. My neice's chamh 
Sir And. Good mistress A< 

acquaintance. 
Mar. My name is Mary, si 
Sir And. Good miltress Mi 
Sir To. You mistake, kni^ 

her, board her, woo her, assai 
Sir And. By my troth, I w 

her in this company. Is that thi 
Mar. Fare you well, gentl< 
Sir To. An thou let part so, 

thou mteht'st never draw swor 
Str And. An vou Dart so. 
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'. Why, I *hmk so ; I am not such an ass, 

eep 017 hand dry. Bat what's your jest? 

dry jest, sir. 

. Are yon full of them ? 

y, sir ; I have them at my fingers* ends t 

r I let go } our hand, I am barren. 

[Exit Maria. 

knijrht, thou lack'st a cup of canary 1 
see thee so put d< »\vn ? 

. Never in your life, I think ; unless 
miry put me down: methiuks, some- 
e no more wit than a Christian, or an 
.m has : but I am a great eater of beef, 
>vc, that does harm to my wit. 
No question. 

. An I thought that, I'd forswear it. PH 
to-morrow, sir Toby. 
Poi'rquoy, my dear knight ? 
. What is pourqtioy? door not do? I 
id bn-towed that time in the tonpies, 
in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting: 
it followed the arts ! 
Then hadst thou had an excellent head 

Why, would that have mended my hair? 

Part question ; for thou seest, it will not 

ure. 

. But it becomes me well enough, does't 

Excellent ; it hangs like flax on a dis- 
hope to see a housewife take thee be- 
en, and spin it off. 

. 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow, sir Toby : 
will not be seen ; or, if she be, it's four 

1 none of me : the count himself, here 
ms her. 

Shell none.o* the count: shell not 
re her degree, neither \w estates t«kx^ 
have beard hex ivveax VL T^VCwwtf % 
a. 



I* 



W e\\inaftaine-c^ 

bomber Tau^ ? ^ 

SirTo.^^bigbef'.* 
gee thee caper . » 
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>«ano, you are lite to b« much advanced t 
h known yon but three days, and already 

.. You cither fear his humour, or my negli- 
, (hat you call in question <he continuance of 
-e: iahe inconstant, sir, in his favour*' 
L No, beb'eveme. 

Enter Duke, Curio, mi attendants. 
i I thank you. Here ccmesthe count. 
In. WhosawCesario,ho? 
i. On your attendance, ray lord ; b 



eedie book even Vmy secret soul: 

■tore, good youth, address thy Rait 1 untober; 

* tJeny'd access, stand at bet doors, 

»ll them, there thy Cud (bo* shall grow, 

hen have audience. 

a. Sure, my noble lord, 
t be so abandoa'd to her sorrow 

is spoke, she never will admit me. 

ike. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 

:r than make unprotlted return. - 

b. Say, I do speak with her, my lord ; what 

cite. O, then unfold the passion of my love, 
rise her with discourse of my dear faith i 
■11 become thee well to act my woes ; 
till attend it better in thy youth, 
i in a nuncio of- more emre aspect 
o. 1 (htnk not so, my lord. 
ite. Oear lad, believe M; 

bey shall yet belie thy happy years 
say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
I more smooth and rubious ; thy small pipe 



iiV Fur this aftair .- - 

All, if you will ; for Imyseu __ 

IWhen least in company :— Prosper well m ■ 
And thou shalt live as freely as Ay lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 
j,j* Vio. I'll do my best, 

gj ■ ' To woo your lady : yet [Aside.] a barful 1 j 

'I ' ■ r Whoe'er I woo, mvself would be his wife. 

<";■■ ' l* 

* ' '" SCENE V.—A room in Olivia's turn*. 

v~ i Maria and Clown. 

i'^-j - 1 Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou has 

"* »'i or I will not open my lips so wide as a brist 

enter, in way of thy excuse : my lady wil 
thee for thy absence. • 

Cfo. Let her hang me : he, that is well 
. ; , in thih world, needs to fear no colours. 

'a; ,*, Mar. Make that good. 

'$ ; .-s Ch. He shall see none to fear. 

Mar. A £ood lenten 2 answer : I can 
- <hat saying was bom, of, If tar n 

~~A mitefrr>ew Mori- ? 



i$ 
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Mar. That, if one break,' the other will hold; 
or, if both break, your gaskins fall. 

Clo. Apt, in good faith ; very apt ! Well, go thy 
way ; if nr Toby would leave drinking, thou wert 
as witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o f that ; here 
comes my lady : make your excuse wisely, you 
were best. [EociL 

Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 

Clo. Wit, an't be thy will, put me into good fool- 
ing ! Those wits, that think they have thee, do \ery 
on prove fools ; and I, that am sure I lack thee, 
may pass for a wise man : for what says Quinapa- 

fo? Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. God 

Mess thee, lady ! 

OK. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away the 

OH. Go to, you are a drv fool ; Pll no more of 
too : besides, you grow dishonest. 

Qo. Two faults, madonna, 2 that drink and good 
counsel will amend : for give the drv fool drink, 
tben is the fool not dry ; bid the dishonest mend 
himself; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest ; if 
kc cannot, let the botcher mend him : any thing, 
Aat'g mended, is but patched : virtue, that trans- 
gresses, is but patched with sin; and sin, that 
•tends, is but patched with virtue : if that this sim- 
ple syllogism will serve, so; if it will not, what re- 
- tody ? As there is no true cuckold but calamity, 
* beauty's a flower :— the lady bade take away 
^ fool ;* therefore, I say again, take her away. 
^HL Sir, I bade them take away you. 
^Zlo. Misprision in the highest du&%te^\— ^Vafcpj^ 

O) Points were hooks which {&&V.ei&d.$&\tf*fc «* 
p **ecbe«. 

<9 SAMhtn, mistress, dame. 

V 



bnilhct's soul being in heaven 
i. What think you of this fool, 1 



Clo. God send you, sir 
Ibe bell«r increasing jour 
sworn, ihai I am no fox ; 






JM.-VltH'/ xuai l«U 



War. Madam, there is at the gate a young gen- 
nan, much desires to speak with you. 
)/i. From the count Orsino, is it ? 
tf/ir. I know not, madam ; 'tis a fair young man, 
1 well attended. 

"Hi. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 
War. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 
~)IL Fetch him off, I pray you ; he speaks no- 
»g but madman : fie on him! [Exit Maria.] Go 
i, Malvolio ; if it be a suit from the count, 1 am 
v, or not at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. 
xit Malvolio.] Now you see, sir, how your fool- 

rws old, and people dislike it. 
Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 
est son should be a fool : whose skull Jove cram 
h brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has 
nost weak pia mater. 9 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 
OH. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is be 



Ob. Li Ui ^ 
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•my ihrewishly ; one would think, his mother's 

nilk were scarce out of him. 
OH. Let him approach : call in my gentlewoman 
MaL Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exit 

Be-enter Maria. 

OH. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er mj 
face; 
rVell once more hear Orsino's embassy. . 

Enter Viola. 

Vxo. The honourable lady of th% house, whicl 
sshe? 

OIL Speak to me, I shall answer for her. You: 
viH? 

Vio. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchabl< 
beauty, — I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady o 
the bouse, for 1 never saw her : I would be loath t< 
:ast away my speech ; for, besides* that it is excel 
lently well pemi'd, I have taken great pains to coi 
:L Good beauties, let me sustain no scorn ; I an 
wry comptible, 1 even to the least sinister usage. 

Oti. Whence came you,- sir ? 

Vio. 1 can say little more man I have studied 
ind that question's out of my part. Good genth 
»e, give me mooVst assurance, if you be the ladj 
af the boose, that I may proceed in my speech. 

OH. Are you a comedian ? 

Vio. No, my profound heart : and yet, by th< 
wsry fangs of malice, 1 swear, I am not that I play 
ire v.ou the lady of the house ? 

Oti. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, you do usurj 
rourself ; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours 
o reserve. But this is from my commission : I will 
n with my speech in your praise, and then show 
ton the heart of my message. 



TWELFTH-BIGHT i OR, 

1 nhat is ~importvit ln T l : 
look great paioi In Mod; 
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Vio. To answer by the method, in t 
is heart. 

OK. O, I have read it; it is heresy, 
o more to say ? 

Vio. Good madam, let me see your ft 

OH. Have you any commission from y 
egociate with my face ? you are now o 
exl : but we will draw the curtain, and 
be picture. Look you, sir, such a oru 
has present : l is't not well done ? [ I 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all 

Oli. 'Tis in grain, sir ; 'twill endure 
reather. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent, 2 who* 
white 
Nature's own sweet and canning hand 1 
jady, you are the cruell'st she alive, 
f you will lead these graces to the grav 
^nd leave the world no copy. 

Oii- O, sir, I will not be so hard-hear 
five out divers schedules of my beauty : 
Qventoried; and every particle, and i 
»lled to my will : as, item, two lips indif 
tern, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; 
leek, one chin, and so forth. Were 
lither to 'praise me ? 

Vio. I see you what you are : you are 
Jut, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such 
Dould be but recompens'd, though 

crown'd 
rhe iionptireil of beauty ! 

(Hi. How does h< 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile ten 
With groans that thunder love, with sig 

OH. Your lord does know my max 
love him : 
fit I luppose him virtuous, know bira v 

(I) Present*. (2) BYeixtoA, tsai 



t In voices well divulgM, 1 ftee, us*** v*, amy n 

* • ' " 4 And, in dimension, and the &B$fc cC natun, 
. A gracious person : but yet I cannot love hmo 
He might have took his answer long ago. 
Vio. If I did love you in my masters flam 
■ , With »uch a suffering:, such a deadly life, 

In your denial 1 would find no sense, - 
I would not understand it. 
, OH. Why, what would; 

Vio. Make me -a willow cabin at your gate 
And call nponrm *oul within the house; 
Write* loyal canton* 2 of contemned love, 
And fin:; them loud even in the dead of night 
Holla >our name to the. reverberate* hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
lie t w«en the element* of air and earth, 
Hut \uu should pity me. 
Oii. You might do much : What is your pa 



ajcer 



Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state itf w 

1 ...»» n .rtmi li>tr»l4H. 
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iama gentleman. 1*11 be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit) 
Do give thee five-fold blazon : l — Not too fast: — 

soft! soft! 
Unless the master were the man. — How now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Me thinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an invisible and subtle stealth, 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.— - 
What,bo,Malvolio!— 

Re-enter Malvotio. 

MaL Here, madam, at your service. 

OIL Run after mat same peevish messenger, 
The county V man : he- left this ring behind him, 
Would I, or not : tell him, I'll none of it 
I)esire him not to flatter, with his lord, 
■Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
V\\ give him reasons for't Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. [Exit 

, OIL I do I know not what : and fear to find 
IVEne eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
=Fate, show thy force : ourselves we do not owe ;* 
^Vbai is decreed, must be ; and be mis so ! [Exit. 



ACT II. 

SCRATE I.— The sea-coast. Enter Antonio and 

Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer? nor will you not, 
4fcat I go with you ? 
$*£• By your patience, no : my stars shine dark- 

ft) Proclamation of gentility. (£) CrfwxvV. 

(3p Own, possess. * 




— ^w. 



bound. 

Seb. No, 'sooth, air; my dete 
mere extravagancy. But I perc 
cellent a touch of modesty, tnati 
trotn me what 1 ana willing to k 
it charges me in manners 6 the r 
W*lf : You must know of me, 
name is Sebastian, which I calle 
fether was that Sebastian of M 

m!SV y0U J h ' v * heard of: he 
myself, and a sister, both born in 

Jiyjy u had been pleased, Vc 
ended » but you, sir, altered that 
before you took me from the brea< 
my sister drowned. 
-Ant. Alas, the day .' 
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mother, thai upon the least occasion more, mina 
eyes will toll tali-B of me. I em bound to the 
count Oram's court : farewell. (Eitf. 

Anl. The gentleness of all the gods go with 
Ihee! 

Else would I very shortly see tliee there : 
Butt come what may, I do odore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, andl will go. [Exit. 

SCEJVE II.— A Mirrrt. Entlr Viola; Malvolio 
jbiloteing. 

Olivia? eren n„UH, , 

Via Even now, sir; on a moderate pace I hare 

J&al. She returns this ringto you, sir; yon might 
bare saved mc my puma, to hare taken it away 
youreelf. She adds moreover, thai you should pot 

K hardy to come again in his aflaira, unless it be to 

report your lord's taking of this. Receive it so. 

Via She took the ring of nw ; I'll none of it 

Mat. Come, sir, you pecrishly threw it to her ; 



worth ■looping lor, tliere it lies in your eye : 
be it his that finds it 



Fortune forbid, my out>ide have not cherm'd her 1 
She mane good view of inc ; indeed, so much, 
Tlial, furt, methought, her eyei bad lost ber 

For ahe did apeak in starts distractedly. 



Nun* of my lord's ring! whj.he sent her nc 
I am (he man ; — if it be so C * %, ™^^ 



mil become of Ibis ] At I un i 

thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia 
n hai-d a knot for me to untie. 

SCE-VE m.—Ar«miKQ\irh:/> 

Sir Tab; Be! ch, and Sir Andrew A 
Sir To. Approach, sir Andrew i on 
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Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did you never 
; picture of we three . ?1 
3»ir To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a ca 
iVr And. By my troth, the fool has an excel 
tast.2 I had rather than forty shillings 1 had i 
eg ; and so sweet a breath to sing, as the 
>. In sooth, thou wast in very gracious foe 
t night, when thou spokest of Pigrogromituc 

Yapians passing the equinoctial of Queul 
as very good, i'raitb. I sent thee sixpence 

Ionian : 3 hadst it? 
r Jlo. I did impeticos thy gratillitv ;< for Ma 
s nose is no whiptock : my lady has a w 
id, and the myrmidons are no bottle-ale hou 
Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the best i 
-, when all is done. Now, a song. 
\iirTo. Come on; there a sixpence for y 
's have a song. 
Sir And. There's a testril of me too: if 

jght give a 

%i. Would vou have a love-song, or a sooj 

3d life ? 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

>. O mutress mine, where are you rvaming ? 
O, stay and hear ; your true lont'.v cotnin 

That can sing both high and km : 
Trip no further , pretty sweeting 7 
Journeys end in lovers 1 meetinr, 
Every wise man's son doth know. 

Mr And. Excellent good, i'feith. 
yir To. Good, good. 

k What is love? Vis not hereafter ; 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

Loggerheads be. (2) Voice. (3) Mifltn 
I dud impetticoat thy gntafty. 



3 
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olood ? Tilly-valley, 1 lady ! There dwelt a man in 
fiabylon, lady, lady ! [Singing. 

Go. Beshrew me, the knight's in admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be dis- 
posed, and so do I too ; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December, — 

[Singing. 

Mar. For the love of God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. My masters, are you mad ? or what are 
you ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but 
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? Do 
ye make an alehouse of my lady's house, that pre 
Kjueak out your coriers' 2 catches without any miti- 
gation or remorse of voice ? Is there' no respect of 
place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Soeckup!* 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 
you as her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your dis- 
orders. If you can separate yourself and your mis- 
demeanors, you are welcome to the house ; if not, 
an it would please you to take leave of her, she is 
very willing to bid you farewell. 

Sir To. farewell, dear heart, since I must needs 
begone. 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are almost done. 

Mai. Is't even so ? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Qo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go? [Singing. 

m Equivalent io JillyfaUy, slulhj thoUq. 
(2) Gobbler*. (3) Han* ^onkmM. 
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I'll! il'hiti an if not' &ef 

Sir Tii Snail fl'ld him go, and ipantut? 

Chi On" i". to- n;. you Jon mri. 

Si, -V.i. fhiiu'liin.? *ir,)e]ie.— Artanjani 
thi.il n unwind? r*w tlwu think, bran. iba 
■n .iriii.m-, ihrn- shall Ui no more rakes and *! 

On. Vi-j. In Saim Ainu: i and tinger (ball tc 

kll .' Hiuill IDJ. 

i' (he right.— Go, sir, rob jour 



chKi 






..Mir 



- than i.-uii[i.tiipl, vi 111 n-ould 
lis uncivil rule ;2 ulii- dull 
d. [EliL 

9 good si deed at to dhak 



rniik, ,, ii.nl ui' him. 

.\,V /■.,. H/t. knijshtj I'll write thu 
Iiii;. ni I'.l 'Ii.IImt tiii 1 indignation to 

Mir. Shiii sir Tiiby, be patient for 



l.di,.h<-'i- <'h Mil uf uuiel. Formoniipijr! 

tuliu. lit hi., siiiiiir with him i if I do not gull 
inln .i n:iy -word, 1 and make hiina ca 
lims. d-i tmt think E have wit enough 
in in. Ih d ■■ I liiiow 1 can do it. 
Hlr To. iW-« us,' pow-ss ua; 
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.11 him 

itraijbl 



ihli-. i. 

Mir. .Marry, rir, 

■S,', And. O, if I 



■s he ii a bind of Pn- 

liat, I'd bent him lib 



fi'i 



Melted »j life! (^JOj-wwa. (flaw** 
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Sir And I have no exquisite reason for't 
ive reason good enough. 
Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or an; 
instantly but a time-pleaser ; an affection* 
at cons state without book, and utters it bj 
rarths : 2 the best persuaded of himself, so 
ed, as he thinks, with excellencies, that ii 
ound of faith, that all that look on him, lov 
d on that vice in him will my revenge fine 
e cause to work. 
Sir To. What wilt thou do? 
•Afar. I will drop in his way some obscur 
* of love ; wherein, by the colour of his ! 
e shape of his leg, the manner of his gait, t 
essure of his eye, forehead, and complexi 
all find himself most feelingly personated : 
rite very like my lady, your niece ; on a for 
atter we can hardly make distinction of our J 
Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 
Sir And I hav't in my nose too. 
Sir To. He shall think, by the letters tha 
ilt drop, that they come from my niece, an 
ie is in love with him. 
Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse c 

Sir And And your horse now would ma) 

1 ass. 

Mar. Asa, I doubt not 

Sir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : J knoi 

iysic will work whhhim. I will plant voi 

id let the fool make a third, where he shal 

e letter ; observe his construction of it F> 

ght, to bed, and dream on the event Fa* 

Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea,' 



* 



Affected. 

The row of gran left by turom. 
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Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that 
adores me ; What o* that ? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

.Sir To. Let's to bed, knight.— Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
foul wav out 

.Str To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hut 
her not i' die end, call me Cut 1 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it how 
jou will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; I'll go burn some sack, 
'tis too late to go to bed now : come, knight ; come, 
knight. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— A room in the Duke's paJact. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 

Duke. Give mo some music : Now, good mor- 
row, friends : — 
Now, pood Cesario, but that piece of song, 
That old and antique song we heard last night; 
M<-thoii£ht, it did relieve my passion much; 
Mori- than lijrht airs and recollected terms, 
Of these most bri*k and giddy-paced times :— 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordsbtpi 
that *-hould xinij it. 
Duke Who was it ? 

Cur Fe-te, the jester, my lord : a fool, that the 
ladv OIi\ ia's father took much delight in : he it 
about the house. 
Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while- 

\Ex\t Curio.— Mums . 
Come hither, boy \ \i w«t «w»^Dafl\.Vwv 
In the KWteA \ian%a o£ \l twfiKii&wst'Wfc-. 
For, such as \ am,*W \x*»Vw«t% w*\ 
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Jnstaid and skittish in all motions else, 
»ve, in the constant image of the creature 
rhat is belov'd. — How dost thou like this tune ? 

Via. It gives a very echo to the seat 
AThere love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 
Ky life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
lath stay'd upon some favour 1 that it loves ; 
lath it not, boy ? 

Vio. . A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 

Via. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. What yean, 
V faith? 

Flo. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven ; Let still the woman 
take 
\n elder man herself; so wears she to him, 
Jo sways she level in her husband's heart, 
for, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 
)ur fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
Idore longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Than women's are. 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyself, 
> thy affection cannot hold the bent : 
for women are as roses ; whose fair flower, 
Being once display'd, doth fall that very hour. 

Vto. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Curio, and Clown. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night: — 
Mark it, Cesario; it is old and plain : 
JtetpiaMten and the knitters in foe turn, 
nd the free maids, that weave tbe\x tareadt '*S&> 



O) 
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Do use to cbaunt it ; it is silly sooth, 1 
And dallies with the innocence of lore, 
Like the old age. 2 

Clo. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr'ythee, sing. [jUy^ 

SONG. 

Clo. Come away, come away, death, 
And in .sad cypress let me be laid; 

Fly away, fly away, breath,' 
J am slain by a fair cruel maid. 
My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

O, prepare it; 
My part of death no one so true 
Did share it. 
Not a flower, not a flower sweet, 
On my black coffin let there be strown; 

JVb/ a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where my bones shell k 

thrown ; 
A thousand thousand sighs to save, 

Lay me, O, where 
Sad true lover ne'er find my grave, 
To weep there. 

Lhtke. There's for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir; I take pleasure in singing, » 

Duke. 1*11 pav thy pleasure then. 

Clo. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one- 
time or another. 

Dvke. (Jive me now leave to leave thee. 

Ch. Now, the melancholy god protect thee; 
and the tailor make thy doublet of changeable taf- 
iatn, for thy mind is a* very opal* — I would have 
men of such constancy put to sea, that their busi- 
ness miifht be every thing, and their intent every 
*vher«> ; for that's it, that always makes a good 
voyage of nothing.— Farewell. [Exit Clown. 

(I) Simple truth. (^ T\nv» a m^s. 
(3) A precious atone oi %)\ cotootv 



i* IV. WHAT YOU WILL. 
hike. Let all the rest give place.- 



[Exeunt Curio and atten 
Once more, C 

thee to yon* same sovereign cruelty : 
I her, my love, more noble than the wort 
ieu not auantity of dirty lands ; 
» parts mat fortune hath bestow'd upon I 
I her, I hold an giddily as fortune ; 

'tis mat miracle, and queen of gems, 
at nature pranks 1 her in, attracts my soul 

'io. But, if she cannot love you, sir? 
yuke. I cannot be so answer'd. 
r io. • 'Sooth, but vou 

', that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
th for your love as great a pang of heart 
}ouhave for Olivia : you cannot love hei 
a tell her so ; Must she not then be answt 
Duke. There is no woman's sides, 
n 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
love doth give my heart : no woman's h« 
trig, to hold so much ; they lack retentioi 
is, their love may be call'd appetite, — 

motion of the liver, but the palate, — 

at suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 

t mine is all as hungry as the sea, 

d can digest as much : make no compare 

tween that love a womau can bear me, 

d that I owe Olivia. 

Ptb. Ay, but I know,— 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Pto. Too well what love women to ma 

owe: 
faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
- father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
h might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
lould your lordship. 

Duke. And what's her hii 

7 v>. A Wank, my lord: She never told he 

(1) Decks. 




Shi-* 



I, with 
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nwcnlmail, like ■ w 

I ,| : tb:ii:i-k .. im i 1 I 

a gTeua and yclkw 
pauence on a men 



SiilHiiil; ill 

Out' »bowa are more Ihan will 

Mu..!ijn our vows, but Bttleii 

DitJce- But died Ihj sister 

rift lamalltbedsughteri 

And all the bnibrra too J — ai 

Sir, -hull 1 !u this lady ? 

Cnii. Aj 

My love can give uo plate, b 

SCSUVE F.— Olivia's Giwrf 
Belch, Sir Andrew Ague- 

JV|V To- (.'"UP- <!l\ W,,V*, V 

F,d. Nay, I'll cams ; if I 

fpini. !-■■ ftil- b? boiled to 6<jb 

nil;- milk la-n.flllv -ll'n llliil'- 



Fab. [ 



nlda 



.d m will fix, 



WHAT YOU WILL. 285 

sun, practising behaviour to his own 
is half hour : observe him, for the love of 
for, I know, this letter will make a con- 
idiot of him. Close, in the name of 
The men hide themselves.] Lie thou 
'ows down a letter] for here comes the 
wot be caught witn tickling. 

[Exit Maria. 

Enter Malvolio. 

is but fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
ie, she did affect me : and 1 have heard 
nc thus near, that, should she fancy, 1 it 
me. of my complexion. Besides, she uses 
more exalted respect, than any one else 
i her. What should I think on't? 
Here's an over-wcenin<? rogue ! 
peace ! Contemplation makes a rare 
k of him ; how-he jets 2 under his advan- 
9! 

'. 'Slight, T could so beat the rogue : — 
Peace, I say. 
be count Malvolio ! — 
Ah, rogue ! 

L Pistol him, pistol him. 
Peace, peace ! 

here is example for't ; the lady of the 
irried the veoman of the wardrobe. 
1. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 
peace ! now he's deeply in ; look how 
n blows 3 him ! 

avin^ been three months married to her, 
ly State,* — 

O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye ! 
riling ray officers about me, in my branch- 
gown ; "having come from a day-bed, 5 
ft Olivia sleeping. 

re.' (2) Stmts. (3} Puffs him up. 
(5) Coocn. 
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284 TWF ''ariinBtone! 

Bui letconr ^ to j^^ ^ hum^ tf ^ 

*"«<»r ^jurc travel of regard,— telling Ac 
And, w Jf ntace, as I would they should dotbei 
5 « /;*rmv kinsman Toby: 
5S 1 * ' 7b. Bofts and shackles ! 
f J>. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 
j/al. Seven of my people, with an obedi 

,iru make oul for him : I frown the while; sj 
p'lt'itaiire, wind up my watch, or play with to 
i'ich jewel. Toby approaches; rourt\<»ies there tor 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us w 
cars, yet peace. 

SWal. 1 extend my hand to him thus, quench 
«nv familiar smile u ith an austere regard of conti 

'Sir To. And docs not Toby take you a blw 
i he lips then? 

JSlal. Saying, Cousin Tohy y my fortunes har 
ntst me on' your niece, give me this prerogative 
tpo-cb : — 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 

Fab. .\ay, patience, or we break the sinew 
)iir plot. 

Mai. Besides, you waste the treasure q/*J 
time with a foolish knight; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One sir Andreic : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call 
f bol. 

JlTal. What employment have we here ? 

[Taking vp the U\ 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace! and the spirit of humour* 
•imate reading - aloud to him ! 

Jllal. Bv mv lite, that is mv lady's hand : tl 
H »i..p v erv f JX \\et IT*, wn&Yuet T'%\ and I 




WHAT YOU WILL. 

• her great P*s. It is, in cootena 
ler hand. 
'And. Her C'a, herd's, and her T's: 

Mai. [reads] To the unknown beloved, this 
•y good itishes: her very phrases .' By your 1 
Pax. — Soft! — and the lmpressure her Luc 
rich which she uses to seal : 'tis my lady 
rhom should this be ? 
Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 
Mai. [reads] Jove knows, I love : 
Bvtwho? 

* Lips do not move, 

JVo man must know. 
fit man mutt know. — What follows ? the nun 
tared ! — Ab man must knoio : — if this shou 
lete, Malvolio? 

Str To. Marry, hang thee, brock H 
Mai. / may command, where I adore : 

Bui silence, like a Lucrece knife, 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 

M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 
Fab. A fustian riddle ! 
Sir To. Excellent wrnch, say I. 
Med. M, 0, A, I, doth sway my life. — Nay, 
•si, let mo see, — let me see, — let me see. 
Fob. What a dish of poison has she dressed r. 
Sir To. And with what wing the stann 
lacks' at it ! 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why, 
ay command me ; I serve her, she is my li 
Tiy, this in evident to any formal capacity. Tl 
no obataiction in this ; — And the end, — W 
ould that alphabetical position portend? 
uld mnfcai Mat resemble something in van 
ttijlM;1K5iI.— 

Sir To. O, ay ! make ap that : — he is now i 
kl scent 

"DBm^v. (t)Hawk. (3)T\Ve%*\\. 



n-tfii 



(hrfurnie 



-, or I'll cudgel 1 

hen /romabeh 
B TOd hod an . 

re detraction »t ; 
tones betW von. 
" 1- .V. 0, A, /.--Thii t 

w, for every one of th 
■- Sufi ! here follows pro 



Aandj; lit My hlaad aid sj 
Jlnd, to ia-rr Ihgttlf to uVin 

ra.it thy h^mhie tlmqrk? and a 
pfitt with a kuHoan, juriyii 
tongur t.mg arguments nfttt 
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ly-light and champiaji 1 discovers not more : 
onen. I will be proud, I will read poliJc aut 
will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off grosi 
laiatance, I will be point-de-vice,2 the very i 
io not now fool myself, to let imagination 
e ; for every reason excites to this, that my 
res me. She did commend my yellow stockin] 
te, she did praise my leg being cross-gartered : 
this she manifests herself to my love, and, 
kind of injunction, drives me to these habi 
r liking. I thank my stars, I am happy. 1 
: strange, stout, in yellow stockings, and c 
trtered, even with the swiftness of putting 
we, and my stars be praised ! — Here is yet a 
ripL Thou canst not choose but know who 1 
r thou entertainest my love, let it appear in 
riling; thy smiles become thee well: therefo 
y presence still smiley dear my sweet, I pr y y 
we, I thank thee. — I will smile ; I will do e 
ing that thou wilt have me. [J 

Fab. I will not give my part of this sport 
moon of thousands to be paid from the Sop} 
Sir To. I could marry this wench for mi 
ce. 

Sir And. So could I too. 
Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her 
ich another jest 

Enter Maria. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 
Fab.. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 
Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o'my neck ? 
Sir And. Or o' mine either ? 
Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-i 
ad become <w bond-slave ? 
Sir And. r&Hh, or I either. 
.Sir To. Why, thou hut put him in such a dr 

(1J Open country. (2) Utmost eiAstae 
(3) A boy's diversion three and tip* 
VOL. J. N 




TWELFTH-NIGHT; OR, Attltt 



Mar. Nay, but any trap; does il woA npunkirj' 

Sir To. Like auua-»itiej with a midwife. 

.Mir. [f youwiflthenieethefruitsof Iheipofl, 

mart his firm approach before ray lady : be will 

come to her in yellow stocking*, and 'usacakv 

ihc abhors ; and cross-gartered, a fashion she de- 

be fh) unsuitable lo Her disposition, being addicted 
to a melancholy as she is, that it cannot but turn 
him into a notable contempt : if vou will see il, 
fellow me. 

Sir To. To the gales of Tartar, thou Dual no* 
lent devil of will 

Sir And. I'll make one ton. [Ewntf 



Vin. Save thro, friend, and thy music ; Dotf 
tiitm !nc hi (>„■ labor? 

Clo. No, sir," I li.e bv (he church. 

f'i». Art tlmu a churchman,' 

Ch,. No such mailer, sir; I do live by the 
church : for 1 do live al my bouse, and my hove 
doll] fiond bv the church. 

f-'io. So thuiiinui 'si sav, the king lies' by a bar 
gar, if a be^aar dwell near him : or, the ehartr. 
stand, bv thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by lbs 

Clo, Vou have said, sir.— To see thri nge*-A 
■entente i* but a cheveriPgtore to a good wit: 
How tjruckly the wrong ride may be turned oof- 

(l) Dwe.ua. <?} «j*. 



Scene I. WHAT \OV WILL. 21* i 

Vio. Nay, that's certain ; they, that dally nicely 
with words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo. I would then-fort', my sister had hud no 
name, sir. 

Vio. Why, mail ? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name's a word ; and to dally 
with that word, mi;/ lit make niv sister wanton: 
But, indeed, woids arc \erv ra.-c.ula, since bond* 
disgraced them. 

Vio. Thy reason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, I i an jield you none without 
words; and words are grown .-o false, I am loath 
to prove reason with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 
carest for nothing. 

Clo. Not so, sir, 1 do care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, 1 do not care for you ; if that 
be to care for nothing, sir, 1 would it would make 
you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's f<*>l ? 

Clo. No, indeid, sir; the ladv ()li\ia has no 
fcllv : she will keep no foul, sir, till she be married ; 
and fool.-; are as like husbands, as pilchards are to. 
herrings, the husband's the bigger ; I am, indeed, 
not her fool, but her corrupter of word*. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, dm* walk about the orb, lib 
the sun ; it shines e\ery whei-e. I would U* aony 
sir, but the fool should be as oft with your maste 
as with my mistress : 1 think, I taw your wisdo 
there. 

Vio. Nay, an tliou pa*s upon me, I'll no n* 
with thee. Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of h 
•end thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; 1 am ah 
for one ; though 1 would not have it groi 
my chm. Is thy lady within ? 

Go. Would not a pair of these have bred, 
fu*. Ye*^ being kept. Vo^eAte^^sA^aNA 



rio. Thi- ■■■ 

10 dolhui «,■[!. rraici 



As lulL «.,1 l„l.r..,i ik , ,.„";„", 
Fur Cm, ll,al I.P wim.ly ,b (; 
Rui iv<v nii'ii, ruiiv-i:,i|,.[,, , 
Ei.fcr Sir Toby Belch «i 



sir ?Vj. ■Will'jw l££S,' ll 
- » -Hirou* you , ,:,1 .,,,' 

r kt- t I am bound lo voni' nitrr, m 



WH.\T VOU WILL 



lid. Odours, 

'em nl! Ihree ready r 

l.i r iln- ^nnlvn door he efcjl, ai 



■ *■■".: ■ him 1 

\t,,l,»i-,„v 
\V!,v,i i, ,.„ 



I. t£ £ "!i, rjilIM . 

run tn the caum On 



T ni ' him. 1 think not on hi 
IhW m» hi Bilks, rather 
H pidum, I come to whet y 



JBhulf:- 

O, by your tn:...', I pn 
you never appall agHin itf him ; 
juld vou undei1iil;« HnulhiM- suit, 



h7la« enchmiu'imii'' ■.','., , ,|i'd V 



WHAT YOU WILL. 

itempt and anger of bis lip ! 

>us guilt shows not itself more sooi 

that would seem hid: love's night i 
y the roses of the spring, 
xxJ, honour, truth, and every thinj 
: so, that, raaugre 1 all thy pride, 
ior reason, can my passion hide, 
tort thy reasons from this clause, 
[ woo, thou therefore hast no cam 
r, reason thus with reason fetter : 
ht is good, but given drought, is 
y innocence I swear, and by my y 
: heart one bosom, and one truth, 
10 woman has ; nor never none 
ress be of it, save I alone, 
ieu, good madam ; never more 

master's tears to you deplore, 
t come again : for thou, perhaps, 
nove 

t, which now abhors, to like his lo 

[E 

II. — A Room in Olivia's house. 
>y Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheel 

i. No, faith, Pll not stay a jot Ion 
Thy reason, dear venom, give th 

3u must need yield your reason, si 

/. Marry, I saw your niece do m< 
he count's serving-man, than evi 
upon me ; I saw't i' the orchard. 
Did she see thee the while, old 
it 

i As plain as I see you now. 
his was a great argument of love 

5U. 

(1) In spite of. 
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\>Y 7<) And they have been grand jurj-t 
Hi nr-f b.-fan> Noah was fi tailor. 

f<ifc She did nhow favour to the ]-ou(h in 
right, only to esi 

her; and with m 
tile mint, von should have bangrd the youth 
dumbicM. Tin, ™ looked lor»(vour"hantl 
thi? wa« baulked: 11h- double gilt of thu □ 

iulo tin' north ufmy laUVa opinion; w 
hang like an iciclr un a Dunhman's 1 
yon do rfdeem it by kutip laudable at 
of viiluur, or polity. 

Sir Jliul. A'id'1 be any way, it i 
valour; for policy I hate: I bad 
IWi'nist.l a> aij-Jilk-iau. 

Sir TO. Why then, build me thy I 
the lw»« uf rn'lour. Challenge me 
youth to fight with him; hurt him in i 
my nh-ci" "I".!! itiki- twit of it: atid e 
(hrr.' i- u,i lov. -broker ill the world < 
tail in mill's eomtriemlalion with wa 

F,tb. TW isoowavbutthi9,9ir 
Sir .'Iwf. Will either of you beat 



XT. 



.ll !,-i.-k it 

. and rati 

^c.r-n:k: 



m Srpn, 



le <t in a martial ham 

' thnu 1/wV him aome 
■, although the sheet we 
pieen Eliubeth'i reign. 



tb. This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby. 

r To. I have been dear to him, lad; some 

thousand strong or so. 

16. We shall have a rare letter from him : but 

11 not deliver it. 

r To. Never trust me then ; and by all means 

in the youth Xo an answer. I think, oxen and 

ropes 1 cannot hale them together. For An- 

', if he were opened, and you find so much 

1 in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll 

fie rest of the anatomy. 

ib. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his 

e no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 
•• To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 

or. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
elves into stitches, follow me : yon 1 gull Mal- 
is turned heathen, a very renegado ; for there 
Christian, that means tone saved by believing 



Seb. I would not, by my will,b 
But, since you inajutvour pleasu 
I will no further cfilfle you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind 
More sharp than filed steel, did ; 
And not all love to see you (thoi 
As might have drawn one to a k 
But jealousy what might befall y 
Being skilless in these parts ; wt 
Unguided, and unfriended, oftei 
Rough and unhospitable : my w 
The rather by these arguments - 
Set forth in your pursuit 

Seb. Myk 

I can no other answer make, bi 
And thanks, and ever thanks : < 
Are shuffled off with such uncu 
But, were my worth, 1 as ism/ < 
You should find better dealing^ 
Shall we go see the reliques 5 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; besf 



Seat IF.. WHAT YOU WILL. 

That, wen I ts'rai here, it would scat 

S«6. Belike, yontlew great number of hit p 
Ant. The offence in not of such a bloody a 
Albeit (he quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody argument 
It might have since been answer'd in reonvi 
WW ire took from them ; 
Mail of our city did : only .. v ... ... 

For winch, if I be larned! in toil plat 



Most of our city did : only myself Mood out : 
For which, if I be lap**!' in "-=- -' 
I thai) Tiny dear. 
Scb. Do not then walk too open. 

. .'Int. It doth not St me. Hold, sr, here's my 

In the rmth unburns, at the Elephant, 
I* btit to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
While* you beguile the time, and feed your know- 



Ant. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 

1 think, in not for idle markets, air. 
Sib. I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 

Ant. To the Elephant— 



OH. I have sent after him: He raya, he'll a 
How shall I feast him > what beatow on him > 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or 



I •peak too bud. 
Where i ■ Melvoti 



tad, and civil,' 
(1) Caught fJCj Ikw *sA fimmnt. 




•*u.-e ait J 



Scene IV. WHAT YOU WILL. 

Mai. Be not afraid of greatness .- 
writ 

Oli. What meanest thou by that, J 

Mai. Some are born great, — 

OIL Ha? 

Mai. Some achieve greatness, — 

Oli. What say'st thou ? 

Mai. And some have greatness thn 

Oli. Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai. Remember who commendet 
stockings; — 

Oli. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. And wished to see thee cross- 

Oli. Cross-gartered? 

Mai. Go to: thou art made, if th 
be so; — 

Oli. Am I made ? 

Mai. If not, let me see thee a servt 

Oli. Why, this is very midsummer 

Enter Servant. 

Scr. Madam, the young gentlemai 
Orsino's is returned; I could hardl 
back : he attends vour ladyship's pl« 

OU. I'll come to him. [Exit Ser 
Maria, let this fellow be looked to. 
cousin Toby ? Let some of my peop 
cial care of him ; I would not have 
for the half of my dowry. [Exe. Oli 

Mai. Oh, ho ! do you come near 
worse man man sir Toby to look to ir 
curs directly with the letter : she senc 
pose, that I may appear stubborn to 
incites me to that in the letter. Cc 
slough, says she ; be opposite with a k 
with servants, — let thy tongve tan{ 
ments of state,— put thyself into the 
giUarity;^ — and, consequently, se 

(1) Hot weather madnee 



# 
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b yIo.v tongue, in the habit of «nnF siiof note, ml 
■o fi p till- 1 have limed her; 1 bul it ii Jore'sdang, 
and Jiii-c make me thankful ! And, when ihcngt 
imcnw.U Uilifillombt looked to: Falta!" 
not Malvolio, nor after mj degree, but fata. 
Why, !-»> rj (hifi£ fldlinp'n tn-j^ther ; (hat no dm 
of j.' scruple, no scruple of n scruple, no obsuck, 
[io iricr.(l,Ll,.ii- or un>sfe circumstance, — Wbatos 
>*■ •»«< ? N'oiliiiiE. that can be, can come bctma 
ifimhopei. WdLJan. 
and" he fa to be iheoteL 
ftt-rtlri- Alalia, toil* Sir Toby Belch, mul Fibua 
.Sir To. Which wav is he, in (he name of sanriir! 
If oil the devils in hell be drawn in little, and I* 
•ion hiin-'li' possessed him, jet I'll speak (ohim. 
Fah. Here he is, here he is:— How is't with jt«, 
*ir? huw is't with jou, man? 

Mai. Gooff; I discard you ; let me enjojuj 
prii 



''.V/iV L,Xl 



the fiend speaks witkn 
him: rlid nut I tell you 1 — Sir Toby, mj Udj 

! Mul Ah, ha I duesaheso? 

Sir To. (io to, co to : peace, peace, we mi* 
'!i'a! !><-<r>Hv with him; let me alone. How dorm, 
\l:il-..ilio? how is'I with you? What, man ! defj 
■K" -.In-iiL : r^imider, he's an enemy to mankind, 

.'■Ui Do >oii know what you sav? 

Mar. La you. an you -peak ill of the deril, bow 



ju IF". WHAT YOU WILL. 

MaL How now, mistress ? 

Mar. O lord ! 

JtV To. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace ; th 

y : Do you uot see, you move him ? 1 

in him. 

Flab. No way but gentleness ; gem 

fiend is rough, and will not be roug 
$ir To. Why, how now, my bawc 
it thou, chuck ? 
Mai. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. M 
■ not for gravity to play at cherry- pit 2 1 
ing him, foul collier ! s 
Mar. Get him to say his prayers ; goc 
I him to pray. 
MaL My prayers, minx ? 
Mar. No, I warrant you, he will i 
illness. 

MaL Go, hang yourselves all! y< 
illow things : I am not of your el< 
ill know more hereafter. 
Sir To. Is't possible ? 
Fab. If this were played upon a 81 
ild condemn it as an improbable fict 
Sir To. His very genius hath taken t 
the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now; lest 
re air, ana taint. 

Flab. Why, we shall make him mad 
Mar. The house will be the quieter 
Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a 
d bound. My niece is already in thi 

is mad ; we may carry it thus for 01 
d his penance, till our very pastime, 
Bath, prompt us to have mercy on hir 
le, we will bring the device to th 

) Jolly cock, beau and coq. 

S A jplay among boys. 

) Cottier* were accounted great 
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mU-rof i 


iiadmiiii. But see, but « 


Kntc, S 


■> Audi- 


cw Ague-cheek. 


Fai: M>w III" 




. M.y morning. 


Kir. 'Ltd. H-r. 




hullcnge, read it; Iw 


mm, l!ifn-'9 viw; 




pepper lot 


fat. I>1»« 






Xir.:lnJ. Av, 






N.V Y'n. tJi.c 


nr. Irfarij.' I'm (A, vJmlaatt 




tbula 


scarry yWioio. 


*IWj. UwkI, an 


J valiai: 




Sir IV //'uitJ 




nor admire not in ft) 


mm,/, ti-Aj / ,iu . 


rati (At. 


: in, /or / in« MOB ttrt 








Fait. A ^ood 11 




I keeps jou from the blow 


uf '.!,.■ IHW. 






Sir To. TTtow 




■a tin ladv Olivia, and in 


,i„.,^A/j*«i,«j 


thet kindly: bul'thou lint in lit 


thr-vt, that i* wt Uu m 


.iter I challrngt lint fir, 



Sir Tu. Fart Ihtr mti; And God hare mtrt) 
irptm one of oor tottls .' He may haec mercy upon 

self Thy /rand, si lhav vsat him. and % 

mwrn rnrnv. Andrtwi .Igvt-chttk. 

Sir 7V. If ihi- IfHfr morn him not, h» Irgi 

.Miic. Voti ma; hut* very Jit occasion fort: be 

hj- and | (J dVpwrt 
Wr '/". ■. Chi, sir Andrrw; »ooui me for hint il 

ftfiiir i.Hh>'.cm-Wd,liluabum-lni1irT:Kiwai 

as (-in lluni >vmt hnn, Atwn ', u^udai &<«««, 
(ivtarhorriWe; fui it tomes \mn«ili,i*i«- 
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being so excellently : 
error in thr youth, he n 



ILeiure by word of moutl 
Ague-cheek a notable report of valour 
Ibe gentleman (as, I kno», v - ' 



»it,!°Th^ 



Enter Oliti 



i Viola. 



mj, till lie take leave, and presently afta 

will meditate the while upon nxnr 
message for a challenge. 

[Exatni Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria 






-e's something in me, that reproves my fault; J 
such a headstrong potent fault it is, 
: it but mocks reproof ' 

in, With the same 'havioiir that your passion ■ 
bean, * 

in my master's griefi. , 

4. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my pic- J 

lae it not, it hath no tongue to vei jan,-. " 

(1) f/ncautiouslj. . J 
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And, 1 beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, that I'll deny ; 
That honour, sav'd, may upon asking give? 
Vio. Nothing but this, ) our true love for I 

master. 
OH. How with mine honour may I give himi 
Which I have given to you ? 

Vio. " I will acquit jm 

OH. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare t 
well ; 
V fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell, [i 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch, anil Fabian. 

Sir To. Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake 1 
to't: of what nature the wrongs are thon l 
done him, I know not ; but thy interceptor, ful 
<h tpi.^ht, blood v as the hunter, attends thee at 
orchard end : dismount thy tuck, 1 be yare 3 in 
preparation, for thy assailant is quick, skilful, 
dtadly. 

Vio. Von rnij-take, sir; I am sure, no man I 
am qunrivl to me; my remembrance in very 
and i !t-ar from any image of offence done to 
i nun. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwise, I assure ; 
therefore, if you hold \our life at any price, be 
\(,ii to \our guard : for your opposite hath in 
uh.it m tuth, .-trength, skill, ana wrath, can fill 
man withal. 

T'io. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubbed with unhw 
rapier, and on cai pet consideration ; bat he 
de\ il in private brawl : souls and bodies hat! 
divorced three ; and his incensement at this 
roent is so implacable, that satisfaction caiibei 



i. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself 

cry competent injury ; therefor**, %vt you 

jive him his desire. Back you shall not to 

p., unless you undertake that »vith me, 

ithus rnuc'i .-afrtv you might answer him r 

, on, or strip your sword stark naked ; 

le you must, that*? certain, or forswear to 

l about you. 

this is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech 

lie this courteous office, as to know of the 

bat my offence to him is ; it is something 

igligence, nothing of my purpose. 

o. I will do so. Signiof Fabian, stay yon 

entleroan till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 

?ray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

[ know, the knight is incensed against von, 

i mortal arbitrament ; 3 but nothing of the 

ance more. 

beseech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read 

tis form, as you are like to find him in the 
u:_ i it. :- :_J J -;- *u~ ~*~.+ 



Sir. 2nd. PUsneon' 
damn, d ere Pd' ™e°§ 



1 have hU buns 'In Fa! 

I ham p.-Miadcbthuq, 

Wrt. Fb is ss horrib 

pantit, ond looks pale. 
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Tab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Ur To. Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 

gentleman will, for his honour's sak«, have one 
it with you : he cannot by the duello 1 avoid it ; 

he has promised me, as he is a gentleman and 
3ldier, be will not hurt you. Come on ; to't. 
hr And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! [Draws. 

Enter Antonio. 

Via. I do assure you, 'tis against my will. 

[Draws. 

finL Put up your sword ; — If this young gen- 
tleman 

i?e done oflfcnce, I take the fault on me; 

yon offend him, I for him defy you. [Drawing. 

§•> To, You, sir ? why, what are you ? 

AnL One, sir, that for his love dares yet do 
more, 

nil you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 

0. [Draws. 

Enter two Officers. 

Fab. good sir Toby, hold; here come the 
icers. 

Sir To. I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 
Vto. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you please. 

[To Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, will I, sir ? — and, for that I 
■used you, I'll be as good as my word : He 
I bear you easily, and reins well. 
I Off. This is the man ; do thy office. 
I Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
count Orsino. 

(int. You do mistake me, sir. 

[ Off. No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
oogh now you have no sea-cap on your head. — 
kehkn away ; he knows, I know him well. 

(1) Laws of duel 
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Ant. I must obey. — This cornea with seek 
But tliere's no remedy ; I shall answer it 
What will you do ? Now my necessity 
Makes mo to a.»k \ou for my purse : It jjr 
Much more, for what I cauuot do for vou, 
Than what befall* myself. You stand; an 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off". Come, sir, away.. 

Jlnt. I miiMt entreat of you some of tha 

Flo. What money, sir?" 
For the fair kindness you have show'dme 
And, part, being- p ompted by your present 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lead j on something: my having is not 
I'll make division of my present with you 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

•^ '*'• Will you deny o 

Is't jxwsble., that my deserts to you 
Can l;u k persuasion ? Do not tempt my m 
Le.-i that it make me so unsound a man,. 
As to iinbraid you with tliose kindnesses 
That I have, done for you. 

' ">- I know of not) 

Ivor know I you by voice, or anv feature: 
I hat.- ingratitude more in a maij, 
Than 1\ ing, vainness, babbling, drunkemu 
Or mi) taint of vice, whose strong corrupt 
Inhabits our frail Wood. 

rwfl,- ,, ° he « v ens them 

Z (J//. ( onie, sir, I pray you, go, 
Jlnt. Let me speak a little. TTiis vol 
vou sec here, 
I snateh'd one half out of the jaws of deal 

Keliet'd him with such sanctity of love, 

And to his image, which, mettiought, did nr 
ivio*l wuierable worth, did I devotion. 
I Off. What's that to us? The time jro 
away. ° 
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Ant. But, O, how vile an idol proves this god ! — 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd defornVd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Are wnpty trunks, o'erflourish'd 1 by the devil. 

1 Off. The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. [Exe. Officers, with Antonio. 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passion 

fly, 

Hat he believes himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O prove true, 
llmt I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir To. Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fa- 
bian ; we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most 
sage saws. 

Vio. He nam'd Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in mj glass ; 2 even such and so, 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament,. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove, 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

[Exit. 

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more 
a coward than a nare : his dishonesty appears, in 
leaving his friend here in necessity, ana denying 
him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fhb. A coward, a most devout coward, reli- 
gious iu it 

Sir And. *8Hd, I'll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sir And. An I do not, — [Exit. 

Fab. Come, let's see the event 

Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing 
yet [Exeunt. 



& 



1) Ornamented. 
In the reflection of my ovm frgox*. 



-& 



^fSSu 
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ACT IV.- 

SCEWE L—The street before OUtia'i J 
Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo. Will you make me believe, mat I ai 
sent for you ? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow 
Let mo be clear of thee. 

Clo. Well held out, i'faith ! No, I do not 
you ; nor I am not sent to you by my lady, 
you come speak with her ; nor your name 
master Cesario ; nor this is not my nose nehl 
Nothing, that is so, is so. 

Seb. I pr'y thee, vent* my folly somewhen 
thou know'st not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly ! he has heard thai wt 
some great man, and now applies it to « 
Vent my folly ! I am afraid this great lnbbt 
world, will prove a cockney. — I pr'ytheeno 
gird thy strangeness, and tell me what I sha 
to my lady; shall I vent to her, that tb 
coming ? 

S*h. I pr'ythoe, foolish Greek, depart fro 
There's monev for thee ; if you tarry longe 
1 .-hall j»iw wor«e payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hs 
Those wist- men, that sive fools money, get 
selves a good report after fourteen years* pui 

Enter Sir Andrew, .Sir Toby, ami Fabi 

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met vou again? 
for you. [Striking' Seb 

Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and 
are nil lt\e mop x .e vnsAt \B«a\.vns£ 3R* tp 

fie house. 
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Clo. This will 1 tell my lady straigh 
t be in some of your coats for two-pe; 

[ft 
Sir To. Come on, sir ; hold. [Ht 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go a 
work with him ; Til have an action 
dinst him, if there be any law in Illyr 
truck him first, yet it's no matter for 
Se6. Let go thy hand. 
Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you 
' young soldier, put up your iron : y 
died; come on. 
Seb. I will be free from thee. Wh 

thou now ? 
thou dar'st tempt me further, draw t 

Sir To. What, what ? Nay, then I 
ounce or two of this malapert blood 

Enter Olivia. 

OIL Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge 
Sir To. Madam ? 
OH. Will it be ever thus ? Ungraci 
t for the mountains, and the barbaroi 
here manners ne'er were preach'd . 
sight ! 

: not offended, dear Cesario : 

idi*9<bv,i be gone ! — I pr'i thee, genth 
[Elxeuni NirToby, Sir Andrew, c 
•t my fair wisdom, not thy passion, sn 
this* uncivil and unjust extents 
gainst thy peace, (to with me to mi 
id hear thou there how many fraitle? 
riis ruffian hath botch'd up, 8 that thot 
ay'st smile at tins : thou sualt not chu 
> not deny : beshrew* his *ou\ Cot \n 

V Rudr follow. (2) Vuftence. 

') f U betide. 

L. J. O 




rurd by me ! 
Seb. Madam, I will. 



Oil 



O, say so, c 



SCEJTE II.— A roam, in Olivia 
Maria and Clown 

Mar. Nay, I pr»ythee, put on 
this beard; make him believe th 
the curate; do it quickly: I'll c 
whilst 

Clo. Well, I'll put it on, and 
myself in't ; and I would I were 1 
dissembled in such a gown. I an 
to become the function well ; nor 
be thought a good student; but 
honest man, and a good housel 
fairly, as to say, a careful man, and 
The competitors 3 enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch am 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master 
Clo. Bonos dies, sir Tobv • fnr t 



Sir To. Well saia, nmsui pm^i. 

Mai. Sir Topus, never was man thus* wronj 
rood -sir Topas, do not think I am mad; they 
laid mv here in hideou- darkness. 

Clu. Fie, thou di.«Linii A Nathan .' I call the 
the moat modest terms : for I am one of those g 
ones, that will use (he devil himself with cour 1 
pay'si thou, that house is dark ? 

Mai. As hell, sir Topas. 

Cla. Why, it hath baj -windows, 1 transpare 
bamtadoes, and the clear stones towards the s> 
north are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complt 
thou of obstruction ? 

Mai. I am not mad, sir Topas ; I say toyot 
bouse if dark. 

Cio, Madman, thou errest : I say, there i 
darKiiess, but ignorance ; in which thou art 
puzzled, than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mai. 1 say, this house is as dark as ignor 
though ignorance were a* dark as hell ; and 
there was never man thus abused : 1 am no 
mad than you are ; make the trial of it in anj 




beard, and gown ; he sees thee p 

Sir To. To him in thine own 
me word how thou findest hfnxr 
well rid of this knavery. If he 
ent|y d«hvered, I would he were; 
farm offence with nay njepe, that 
with any safety this sport to the u 
and by to my chamber. [Exe. Sit 

Clo. Hey, Robin, joUy Robin, 
Tell me how thuladv a\ 

Mai. Fool,— 

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy 

Mai. Fool, — 

Clo. Alas, why is she so? 

Mai. Fool, 1 say ; — 

Clo. She loves another — Who < 

Mai. Good fool, as erer thou i 
at my hand, help me to a candle,* 
and paper ; as I am a gentleman, 
than ful to thee for*t 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

Mai. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas. sir. hnw£>ll vm> ka«A 
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iCZo. Advise you what you say ; the minister is 
Jre. — Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens re- 
|6re ! endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy 
■lin bibble babble. 

JTMoI. Sir Topas, • 

Ui CZo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. — 
Vbo, I, sir ? not I, sir. God b'wi'you, good sir 
[Was. — Marry, amen. — I will, sir, I will. 

Mai. Fool, fool, fool, I say, — 

Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir? 
y i am shent 1 for speaking to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light, and some 
paper ; I tell thee, 1 am as well in my wits, as any 
man in lllvria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

Mai. By this hand, I am : good fool, some ink, 
paper, and light, and convey what I will set down 
to my lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ever 
the bearing of letter did. 

Clo. 1 will help you to't. But tell me true, are 
you not mad, indeed ? or do you but counterfeit ? 

Mai. Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a madman, till I see 
his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and 
ink. 

Mai. Fool, I'll requite it in the highest degree : 
I pr'ythee, be gone. 

Clo. / am gone, sir, 
And anon, sir, 
rU be with you again, 
In a trice ; 
Like to the old vice? 
Your need to sustain ,• 

% Who with dagger of lath, 
In his rage and his wrath, 

(1) Scolded, reprimanded. 
(2) A buffoon character in the (Ad ^vjS 
&Sher of the motiffn harlequin. 



: . !' SCE.XE III— Olivia's garden. Enter Sebest* 

, • SW> This is the air ; that is the , glorious Mb; 

" " This ^»irl & he gave ine, I do feel't, and see't : 
And <hous<li 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet 'ti, not madness. Where's Antonio then? 

1 I t ou.d not lind him at the Elephant : 

Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit, 

That he did range the. town to seek me out. 

Hi* counsel now might do me golden service : 

For though mv soul disputes well with mv sen* 

That this may* be some error, but no madness, 

Yet doth this'accid* ut and flood of fortune, 

So far exceed all instance, all discourse, 2 

Tl at 1 am ready to distrust mine eyes, 

Viid wrangle w'ith mv reason, that persuades n 

To nnv other trust 3 but that I am mad, 

( )r else the ladv's mad ; yet, if 'twere so, 

She could not "sway her house, command ner 

lowers,' 1 
•n i. . __j „.:.... K.w.b ..ll'oiN nurl tripir desDau 



Seoul. Wr 

That ray most jei 
May live at peac« 
Whiles' yon are 1 
What time we w 
According to my 

Seb.Vn follow 
And, having swoi 

<5£. Then lead 

heavens 

That they may & 



SCENE J.^7 
Ente) 

Fab. Now, as t 
Clo. Good ma.' 

quest 

Fab. Any thin 
Clo. Donotd< 
Fab. That is, 

desire my dog ag 

Enter Du 

Duke. Belong 
Clo. Ay, sir; i 
ZhzAre. I know 
Rood fellow? 
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ik,w mv fiies tell tar. plain])- 1 bid ^j, tm 

r, I profit in the Ioiow/h^. 

;' ; and by my friendl 1 am abuwd ; m> lAi 

niake juui two affirmative*, why, then the wfl^ 
tor Biv friend*, and the belter tor my too. 

Duke. Why, Ihrt i» encellent. 

Cla. By my !mth, air, do ; though it plan ja 

tu ij<- on.' nf my friend*. 

nuke. Thou itnlt not he the won* for ml 

thsTr's gul J. 

Chi.' Rut that il would be double-dealing, «r, 



C/s. Put your jintce in vtxir pocket, air, for Ai 
once, nnd let your flush and blood obey it 

double-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. Prima, Mcwtito, Urtio, is a good nlar ; H 
IheoidMringii. the third paya for alii the trifk. 
-ir, k a goud tripping measure ; or tlie bells of t 
liennct, sir, may Tint vou in mind; Otic, two, tan 

Oiife. Youcanfrnlnonroremonevoutof™ 
Ibi* throw: it* you millet iour lady" know, I ■ 
here to (peak with her, and bring her along wi 
you, it may awike mv bounty further. 

Cla. Ham, sir. iijlbbv to your bounty, till 



ir.- afciun 



I ;:■>, ■*: 



it I would not hare j 



<, that iny di*ire of having is tlie sir 
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ch such scathful 1 grapple did he ma 
most noble bottom of our fleet, 
r envy, and the tongue of loss, 
te and honour on him.— What's the mc 
Oraino, this is that Antonio, 
!c the Phoenix, and her fraught?, 
Candy ; 

is he, that did the Tiger board, 
ur young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
le streets, desperate of shame, and t 
! brabble did we apprehend him. 
[e did me kindness, sir ; drew on my i 
>nclus)ion, put strange speech upon n 
3t what 'twas, but distraction. 
Notable pirate ! thou salt-water thie 
ish boldness brought thee to their mei 
iou, in terms so bloody, and so dear, 
le thine enemies ? 

Orsino, noble six 
i that I shake off these names yougiv* 
tever vet was thief, or pirate, 
I confess, on base and ground enougl 
■neniv. A witchcraft drew me hHhe 
it insrrateful boy there, by your side. 
rude sea's enrag'd and foamy moou 
etui ; .a wreck past hope* he wu: 
gave him, and did thereto add 
without retention, or restraint, 
dedication : for his (take, 
lose myself, pure for his love, 
langcr of this adverse town ; 
defend him, when he was beset ; 
eing apprehended, hit* false cunning 
ning to partake with me in danger") 
lim to face me out of his acquaintanc 
v a twentv-years-removed thing, 
le would' wink ; denied me mine 
purse, 

) MiscmevoNA. ^N ^res&V 



J ,> J TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, Ad T. 

Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

y{ 0% How can this be? 

Duke. When came he to this town? 

Ant . To-day, my lord ; and for dine mootb 
before 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia and attendants. 

Duke. Here comes the countess ; now heaven 

walks on earth. 

Bat for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneu: 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

(Hi. What would my lord, but that he may not 
have, 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ? — 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam? 

D-uke. Gracious Olivia, 

OIL What do you say, Cesario? Good By 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty bushel roe. 

Oli. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fet 1 and fulsome to mine ear, 
As howling after music. 

Ditke. Still so cruel ? 

Oli Still so constant, lord. 

Dttke. What ! to perverseness ? you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unsuspicious altars 
My soul the faithfull'st offerings hath breath'doot, 
That e'er devotion tender'd ! What shall I do? 

Oli. Even what it please my lord, that shall be- 
come him. 

Duke. W r hy should I not, had I the heart todoilt 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy, 



Scene I. WHAT YOU WILL. 

Tint sometime savours nobly ? — But hear 
Since you to hon-regardance cast my faith 
And thai I partly know the instrument 
That scrftvri mo from my true place in youi 
Live yoa, das marble-breasted tyrant, still 
But this your minion, whom, I Know, yon 
And wham, by heaven, I swear, 1 tender 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 
Where he sits crowned in his master's sjnI 
Come boy, with me ; my thoughts are rip< 

chief: 
I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love, 
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. 

Vto. And I, most jocund, apt, and willii 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would d 

[Fo, 

Oli. Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio. After him 1 

More than I love these eyes, more than my 
More, by all mores, than e'er I shall love ' 
If I do (Vi^n, you witnesses above, 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

Oli. Ah, me, detested I how am I begui 

Vio. Who does beguile you ? who doei 
wrong? 

/Oli. Hast thou forgot myself? Is it so 1< 
Call forth the holy father. [Exit an Ai 

Duke. ' Come aw 

I 7 
Ob'. Whither, my lord ?— Cesario, husba 

Duke. Husband? 

(Hi. Ay, husband ; Can he thi 

Duke. Her husband, sirrah ? 

Vio. No, my lot 

Oli. Alas, it is the baseness of thy tear, 

That makes thee strangle thy propriety : l 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up; 

Be that thou know'st thou art, and then tl 

(\) Disown thy property. 
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As great as that thou fear'st. — O, welcome ^ ^^ , 
Re-enter Attendant and Priest 

Father, I charge, thee, by thy reverence, 
Her*', to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know f 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Con finned by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
Strengthened by interchansement of your rings; 
And all the ceremony of tTiis compact 
Stal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward nw 

grave, 
T have travelled but two hours. 

Duke. O, thou dissembling cub! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath sew'd a grizzle on thy case? 1 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow, 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet, 
VVhi'rc thou and 1 henceforth may never meet 

f r io. My lord, I do protest, — 

Oli. O, do not swear : 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, with his head 

broke. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; send 
one presently to sir Toby. 

Oli. What's the. matter ? 

Sir And. He has broke my head across, and 
has given sir Toby a bloody coKComb too : for the 
love of (Jod, your help : I had rather than forty 
pound, I were at home. 

Oli. W>o has done this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir slnd. The count's gentlemaxv^oae Cesario: 

(1) Skin. 
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•k him for a coward, but he's the * 
itiate. 

ice. My gentleman, Cesario ? 
And. Cm*8 lifelines, here he is : — Ti 
ad for nothing ; and that that I d 
to do't by sir Toby. 
Why flo vou »p»ak to me ? I never 
•ew your sword upon me, without 
Despake you fair, and hurt vou not. 
And. If a bloody coxcomb be a 1 
urt me ; I think, you set nothing by 
nb. 

Sir Toby Belch, drunk, led by ih 

omes sir Toby halting', you shall he 
he had not been in drink, he wo 
you othergates 1 than he did. 
&. How now, gentleman ? how is't 1 
To. That's all one; he has hurt 
the end on't — Sot, did'st see Dick 

he's drunk, sir Toby, an houi 
s Were set at eight i' the morning. 
To. Then he's a rogue. After a pa 
r a pavin, 2 I hate a drunken rogue 

Away with him: who hath made tl 
.em? 

find. I'll help you, sir Toby, beca 
toed together. 

To. Will you help an ass-head, an 
and a knave ? a thin-faced knave, 
Get him to bed, and let his hurt be 1 
'xeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir 

Enter Sebastian. 

1 am sorry, madam, I have hurt y 
man; 

id it been the brother of my blood 

Otherwayi. i$L) SewM& & 
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, that record is lively in my soul ! 
id, indeed, his mortal act, 
that made my sister thirteen years. 
* nothing lets 1 to make us happy both, 
(IV masculine usurp'd attire, 
ibrace me, till eacn circumstance 
time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
a Viola : which to confirm, 
you to a captain in this town, 
•. my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
serv'd, to serve this noble count : 
currence of my fortune since 
n between this lady, and this lord. 
> comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Olivia. 
•e to her bias drew in that 
id have been contracted to a maid ; 
ou therein, by my life, deceived ; 
>etroth'd both to a maid and man. 
Be not amaz'jd ; right noble is his blood.— 
so, as yet the glass seems true, 
ve share in this most happy wreck : 
i hast said to me a thousand times, 

[To Viola, 
er should'st love woman like to me. 
nd all those sayings will I over-swear; 
aose swearings keep as true n soul, 
fiat orbed continent the fire 
;rs day from night. 

Give me thy hand; 
le see thee in thy woman's weeds, 
e captain, that did bring me first on shore, 
maid's garments : be, upon some action, 
durance ; at Malvolio's suit, 
nan, and follower of my lady's. 
» shall enlarge him: — Fetch MarraKa 
hither: — 
alas, now I remember me, 



now u«^ »~ t- j kg holds ueizeuuu «. -~ 
do. Truly, niadanV ne no fo. 

.tave'fe end, as wel as a man m A ^ 

he has here writ alette^ to > o ^ BaadnMII i i en* 

are delivered. 

OR. How mm ! ^ *™ **j madne89 , « 

cess, and give ear- # f To Fabi 

Fo6. [reads.] ity ^ g" \ . (Jiottg* wm h 

me. and the world shall ^±jTySir ^drvn 

put me into darkness, andgv <*V ^ of 

cavsin rule over me, yet have M v* ^ J " y 

„ .«*w a.* vtmr ladyship. * '*** jr^..* 
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Oli. See him delivered, Fabian; bring hi 

[Em 
My lord, so please you, these things nirthe. 

on, 
To think me as well a sister as a wife, 
One day shall crown the alliance on't, so pi 
Here at inv house, and at my proper cosl 
Duke. Madam, I am most apt to embi 
offer. — 
Your master quits you ; [To Viola.] and, 

service done him, 
So much against the mettle 1 of your sex, 
So far beneath your soft and tender breec 
And since you calPd me master for so Ion 
Here is ray hand ; you shall from this tim 
Your master*s mistress. 
OIL A sister? — yoi 

Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman ? 

Oli. Ay, my lord, <] 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Madam, you have done n 

Notorious wrong. 

Oli. Have I, Malvolio ? nc 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray you, pe 
letter: 
You must not now deny it is your hand, 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or ph 
Or say, 'tn not your seal, nor your invent 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 
Why you have given me such clear lights 
Bade me come smiling, and cross-gartei 
To put onyellow stockings, and to frowi 
Upon sir Toby, and the lighter 2 people : 
And, acting this in an obedient nope, 
Why have you suffer 1 d me to be impriso 

(J) Fnune and constitution. C^V 
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Kept in a dark house, visited by the print. 
And made the most notorious geek, 1 and cull, 
That e'er invention play M on? tell me way. 

OIL Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, I confess, much like the character: 
But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ; thencam'st in sttriKn; 
And in such form* which here were presuppoi'd 
Upon tlee in the letter. Pr'ythee be content: 
Ti.is practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon the 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of i 
Thou -shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab. Good madam, hear roe speak 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Tamt the condition of this present hour, 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it shall DC 
Most fi-eeU 1 confess, in> .-elf, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here, 
rpon some stubborn and uitcourteous parts 
\\ e had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The :etter, at sir Toby's great importance;' 
In re< ompense whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a .sportful malice it waa follow'd, 
Mav rather pluck on laughter than revenge J 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd, 
That have on both sides past. 

Oli. Alas, poor fool .' how have they baffled* the 

do. Wh\, *omc are born great," some atkk 
greatness, and some hare greatness thrown tu» 
then. I was one, sir, in this interlude; one arl 
pa-, sir ; but (hat's all one : — By thf Lard, fool 
am not mad? — Bui do you remember? Jmada 
why laugh you at suck a barren. ra*cai? an y 
smile n ot , he' 3 gagaf d : taA few* fe^^WWfc^ 
time b» ings m Yv» Tevet^ea. 

(1) Foo\. C^toS * 8 ""**' ^^° B 
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Mai. Pll be revenged on the whole pack of j 

\E 

Oli. He hath been most notoriously abus'd. 

Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to peace 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and golden time convent 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister, 
We will not part from hence.— Cesario, come ; 
for so you shall be, while you are a man ; 
But, when in other habits you are seen, 
Qrgino's mistress, and his fancy's queen. [Exei 

SONG. 

2lo. When that I was and a little tiny boy, 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
A foolish thing was but a toy. 
For the ram it raineth every day. 

But when I came to man's estate, 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

'Grainit knave and thief men shut their g* 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alas ! to wive, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

By swaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
With toss-pots still had drunken head, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

A ffrwrf while ago the world begun, 

With hey, ho, the wind and (he rain, 
But tkafs mil one, our play it done, 
AndwfU strive to p least 'you eoet-u, & 

(1) Shall aerve. 









truly comic ; he is betrayed tc 
his pride. The marriage of ' 
ceeaing perplexity, though we 
to divert on the stage, wants en 
produce the proper instructk 
drama, as it exhibits no just pi 
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J, Alfa u/ Ftouw. 




Angek., 


lord deputy in the duke's absence. 


Smalm, 


an ancient lard, joined with At^ 




the deputation. 




Claudia, 


a young gentleman. 




Lucio, a 

Tvo oth 


fantastic. 




Varrin, 


a gentleman, sernan 


tiothedvke. 
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Thuinai, 
Ptler, 


J too friar.. 




A Justice. 




Elbow, o 


i simple oanstabU. 




Krolli, * 


foolish gentleman. 





Iubrib, sister to CtmaVe. 
Mariana, betrulhed to Angela. 
Juliet, beloved by Claudia, 

JUtortH Oer-dW, a band, 

Zjirds, gentlemen, guards, officers, and at 
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ACT L 

JVE /. — An apartment in the Du 
nttr Duke, Escalus, Lords, and at 

Duke. 

CALUS,— 
<cal. Mv lord. 

uAre. Of government the properties 
lid seem in me to affect sjieech anc 
s I am put to know that your own 
jeda, in that, the lists 1 of all advice 
ilrength can give you : then no mo 
that to your sufficiency, as your w< 
let them work. The nature of 01 
city's institutions, and the terms 
common justice, you are as pre°TM 
rt and practice hath enriched any 
we remember : there is our comn 
i which we would not have you v 

hither, 
, bid come before us Angelo. — 

[Exit an 
t figure of na mink vou he will be 
,oti must know, we have with spec 
ed him our absence to supply ; 
him our terror, drest him with oui 
given his deputation all the organ; 
lr own power : what think vou of 
teal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
ndergo such ample grace and h<» 

(1) Bounds, ^YSx&d 
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Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concernings shall imp6rtune, 
How it goes with us ; and do look to Know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang. ^ Yet, give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke. My haste may hot admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope* is s(s mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
Fll privily away : I love the people, 
But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and aves 2 vehement; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion, 
That does affect it Once more, fare you w6te - 
Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes '. 
Escal. Lead forth, and bring you back in happi- 
ness. 
Duke. I thank you : fare you well. [Escit. 

Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 
Ang.' 'Tis so with me : — Let us withdraw to- 
gether, 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 
Escal. I'll wait upon your honour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJVE IL— A street. Enter Lucio and two 

Gentlemen. 

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 

(1) Extent of power. (2) U^mi^. 
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2 Gent. Thou shalt not ste 
liucto. Ay, that he razed 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a cm 
ooand the captain and all the 
tions ; they put forth to steal : 
of us all, that, in the thank 
doth relish the petition well th 

2 Gent s I never heard any 
Imcuk I believe thee; for, 

wast where grace was said 
2 Gent. No? a dozen times 
1 Gent. What? in metre? 
Jjucio. In any proportion, 1 
1 Gent. I think, or in ajiy r 
fycio. Ay !. why not? Gra 

of all controversy :.' as for exi 

art a wicked villain, despite oi 
I Gent. Well, there went I 

between us. 2 

£*<**< I grant; as there n 
and toe velvet : thou art the li 
1 Gent. And thou the velv 
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mini own confession, learn to beg 
bat, whilst I live, forget to drink aft 

1 Gent I think I have done i 
have I not f 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast ; wh 
tainted, or free. 

Lucia. Behold, behold, where n 
tion comes ! I have purchased as 
under her roof, as come to— 

% Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Cttni. To three thousand dolla 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 
Lucio. A French crown 1 more. 
1 Gent. Thou art always figuri 

me : but thou art full of error ; I ai 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would 

but so sound, as things that are boll 

are hollow ; impiety has made a fe 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now ? Which of y< 

most profound sciatica ? 
Bawd. Well, well ; there's one v 

and carried to prison, was worth fo 

job all. 

1 Gent. Who's that, I pray thee 
Bawd. Marry, sir, that's Claudio, 
1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! 'tis i 
Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis so : 

rested; saw him carried away; 

more, within these three days his he 

pedoff. 
Lmcio. But, after all this foolinj 

have it so : art thou sure of this ? 
Bawd. I am too sure of it : and 

wmfam Juliette with chWd. 
Lucio. Believe me, tiua wkj 

(X\ Corona F«w 
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to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever pre* 
rise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besides you know, it draws something 
near to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the pro- 
clamation. 

Lucio. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it 

[Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat ; l what with the gallows, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now ? what'i 
the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well ; what has he done ? 

Clo A woman. 

Bawd. But what' s his offence ? 

Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him? 

Clo. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : 
you have not heard of the proclamation, haveyoa? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clo All houses in the suburbs of Vienna radst 
be pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the 
city ? 

Clo. They shall stand for seed : they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in the 
suburbs be pul I'd down ? 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the 
commonwealth .' W T hat shall become of me ? 

Clo. Come •, feav not you : good counsellors lack 
no clients : thou£byo\\c\\WY%e^c^T^^* N N^\s«A 
not change your trade; Y\\be. ^owt vs^*x«8^. 
Courage ; there w\\\ be pV.v ^«* own<*^ ■y^'fcak 

(1) The wealVo% «**»«» 
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have worn your eyes almost out in the aei 
will be considered. 

Btaod. What's to do here, Thomas Tap 
withdraw. 

Go. Here comes signior Claudio, led b 
vost to prison : and there's madam Juliet 

SCEJVE III. — The same. Enter Prove 
dio, Juliet, and Officers ; Lucio, and 
tlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show n 
the world ? 
Bear me to prison, where I am committe 

Prov. I do it not in evil disposition, 
But from lord Angelo by special charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, Authc 
Make us pay down for our offence by wei 
The words of heaven ; — on whom' it will 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis jusl 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio ? whei 
mis restraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Luci< 
As surfeit is the father of much fast, 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursu 
fLike rats that ravin 2 down their proper I 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we d 

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under 
I would send for certain of mv creditors : 
to sa v the truth, I had as lief have the f 
freedom, as the morality of imprisonment* 
thy offence, Claudio ? 

Claud. What, but to speak of would offe 

Lucio. What is it ? murder ? 

Claud. No. 

Jjucto. jLe cb ary ? 

Claud. Call it so. 
M*rao. Away, sir ; you must gp- 

(1) Gtofter. (?) Votwctan&j 




TeottKSsessionof Juhettai 
VSlSSTSie lady, 8h« » 
Se?e thaTwe do we denw* 
tfoutwardorder;**™ 

From whom we thought it 

Till time had made them 

The stealth of our most w 

With character too gross, 

Lucio. With cmld, pel 

Clou*. Unhappily, eve 

And the new deputy no* 

demerit be the fault a 

Or whether that the bodj 
A horse whereon the gov 
Who, newly in the seat, 
He can command, letsii 
Whether the tyranny be 
Or in his eminence that i 
I stagger in :— But this i 
Awakes me all the enrol 
i*ru;„k K«vft. like unsco 
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How I may formally in person bear me 
I-iike a true friar. More reasons for this a 
At oar more leisure shall I render you ; 
Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard 1 with envy ; scarce con 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall 
If power change purpose, what our seen* 

SCENE V>—A nunnery. Enter Isab 

Francisca. 

Isab. And have you nuns no farther pr 

Fran. Are not these large enough ? 

Isab. Yes, truly : I speak not as desirin 

Bat rather wishing a more strict restraint 

Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint 

Lucia. Ho ! peace be in this place I [ 

Isab. Who's that which 

Fran. It is a man's voice : gentle Isab 

Turn you the key, and know his business 

You may, I may not ; you are yet unswoi 

When you have vowM, you must not sp 

men, 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show y< 
Or, if you show your face, you must not s 
He calls again ; I pray you answer him. 

[Exit F 
Isab. Peace and prosperity ! Who is't tl 

Enter Lucio. 

Iaccw. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as thoi 
roses 
Proclaim you are no less ! can you so ste 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy Wother Claudio ? 

(T) OnY»»AfiS!WM». 
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Isab. O, let him marry her ! 

Lucio. Tl 

The duke is very strangely gone frc 
Bore many gentlemen, myself bein 
In hand, and hope of action : but w 
By those that know the very nerves 
rfis givings-out were of an infinite c 
From his true-meant design. Upon 
And with full line 1 of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo ; a man, whos 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never 
The wanton stings and motions of t 
But doth rebate and blunt his natun 
With profits of the mind, study and 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which nave, for long, run by the hi 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out a 
Under whose heavy sense your brotl 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on i 
And follows close the rigour of the 
To make him an example : all hope 
Unless you have the grace 3 by your 
To soften Angelo : and that's my pi 
Of business 'twixt you and your poo 

Isab. Doth he so seek his life ? 

Lucio. Has 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provot 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isab. Alas ! what poor ability's in 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Assay the power ; 

Isab. My power .' Alas ! I doubt,- 
. Lucio. Ourdoub 

And make us lose the good we oft m 
By fearing to attempt : go to lord Ai 
And let him leam to know, when mi 
Men give like gods ; but when they w< 

(1) Extent (2) Yomet <£ ^jkbs 
(3; Sentenced. 




No longer stay^^i™ 
Notice of my affair. *" 
Commend me to my dtc 
mi send him certam wo 

Irticto. I take my lea 

Isab. 
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Angelo^Eacalm.ftJ 
attendants' 

Ang. Wemrajnotii 
Setting it up to fearM 
And let it keep one A 
Their perch, and not 

EscaL 
Let us be keen, and r 
Thanfall,aftdl>Tui8et 

Whom I would aave, 
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Ang. Ti* one thing to be tempted, Esctlus, 
\nother thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, passing on the prisoner's life, 
May, in die sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Gtautier than him they try : what's open made to 

justice, 
That justice seizes. What know the laws, 
That thieves do pass 1 on thieves ? 'Tis very preg- 
nant,* 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 
Because we see it ; but what we do not see, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
Too may not so extenuate his offence, 
For 3 . 1 have had such faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I, that censure* him, do so offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provost ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudie 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepaid ; 
For thatVthe utmost of his pilgrimage. [Ex. Prov. 

EscaL Well, heaven forgive him ; and forgive 
us all! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue faD : 
Some run from brakes 6 of vice, and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, From, Clown, Officers, &c. 

£26. Come, bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common weal, 6 that do nothing but ugs 
their abuses in common bouses, 1 know no law ; 
bring them away. 

(1) Pass judgment. (2) Rain. ^ 'teens*. 
(4) Sentence. (5) Tmckea^thowj ^p*ft*<*7P- 
(6) Wealth. 
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Ang. How now, air • what's yc»vi r namtf aod 
what's the matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke's constable, and my name is Elbow ; 1 do lean. 
upoiuu>tiee, sir, and do bring in here before your* 
good nonour two notorious benefactors. 

Ang. Benefactors ? Well ; what benefactors are 
the\ ? are they not malefactors ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I know not well 
what they are : but precise villains they are, that I 
am sure of; and void of all profanation in the world, 
that good Christians ouj^ht to have. 

Kscul. This comes ofl well ; l here's a wise officer. 

Ang. (Jo to : what quality are they of? Elbow 
is jour name? Why dost thou not speak, Elbow? 

Clo. \ le cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, sir ? 

Elb. He, sir? a tapster, sir ; parceP-bawd ; one 
that serves a bad woman ; whose house, sir, was, as 
they say, pluck'd down in the suburbs; and now she 
professes 3 a hot-house, which, I think, is a very ill 
house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. Mv wife, sir, whom I detest 4 before heaven 
and your honour, — 

Escal. How ! thy wife ? 

Elb. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
honest woman, — 

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as well 
as she, that this house, if it be not a bawd's house, 
it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty house. 

E.-cal. how dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
accused in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanli- 
uess there. 

ft) We!/ told. (2)Part\y. ^YLefev**^*^- 
'4) For protest. 
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Escal. By the woman's means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done's means : 
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man, prove it. 

Escal. Do you near how he misplaces ? 

[To Angelo. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; and long- 
ing (saving your honour's reverence) for stew*d 
prunes : sir, we had but two in the house, which at 
that very distant time stood, as it were, in a fruit- 
dish, a dish of some three-pence : your honours have 
seen such dishes ; they are not China dishes, but 
very good dishes. 

Escal. Go to, go to : no matter for the dish, sir. 

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are there- 
in in the right : but, to the point : as I say, this 
mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with child, and be- 
ing great belly 'd, and longing, as I said, for prunes ; 
and having but two in the dish, as 1 said, master 
Froth here, this very man, having eaten the rest, as 
I said, and, as I say, paying for them very honestly ; 
— for, as you know, master Froth, I could not give 
, you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clo. Very well : you being then, if you be re- 
member'd, cracking the stones of the foresaid 
prunes. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

Clo* Why, very well : I telling you then, if you 
be remember'd, that such a one, and such a one, 
were past cure of the thing vou wot of, unless they 
kept very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. # 

Clo. Why, very well then. 

Escal. dome, you are a tedious fool : to the pur- 
pose. — What was done to Elbow's wife, taalVfe 
hath cause to complain of? Comeiufc to^\fflX"*Wk 
done to her. 
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£feot So.— What trade arc you o< iir? 

[TotheA 

Ch. A tapster : a poor widow's tapster. 

E$caL Your mistress's name ? 

€fo. Mistress Over-daw. 

•Bstai. Hath she had any more than one hu 

do. Nine, sir ; Ovodone by the last 

BsetU. Nine MDome hither to me, master 
Master Froth I would not have you acqi 
with tapsters ; 'they will draw you, master 
and yfeu will hang them : get you gone, f 
me hear no more of you. 
FVMh. I thank your worship : for mui 

Krt, I never come into any room in a ta] 
1 1 am drawn in. 

Estal. Well; no tttore of it, master Frotl 
welt. [ExH Ftodi.l-^Come you hither 
master tapster ; What's your name, master t 
€lb. Pbrtipey. 
EtcaL What else? 
do. Bum, sir. 
Escal "Troth* and your hum is the $ 

«•»«' ttVinnf vaii • an that tw\ 4tui twmt*»ln*t »a«- 
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LooLb in a glaM, thai ihowa wb 

And » in progress to be hatcb'i 

But, where they live, 10 end. 
/«*. ¥ 

Ang. 1 showit molt of all, wl 



l>ab. Could great men Ihund 

For -vpit prllin S l prttj officer, 
Would us' his heaven lor Ihui 

Mrwifel h«v«i!" 

Thou ratlirr, with ihy sharp and 

Sjilir'.-t ill'? iiM«v*-d^eab!e and £11 
Than Ihe soft myrtle :— O, but n 
Dithi in a little brief authority ; 



Skene II. FOR MEASURE. 

fitit, in less, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou art in the right, girl ; 

Isab. That in the captain's but a ch< 
'VThich in the soldier is flat blasphemy 

L/ueio. Art advis'd o* that ? more < 

Ang. Why do you put these say in: 

Isab. Because authority, though it ei 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself, 
That skims the vice o' the top : Go to 
Itnock there; and ask your heart, what 
That's like my brother's fault : if it a 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his, 
Let it not sound a thought upon your 
Against my brother's life. 

Ang. She speak: 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with 
you well. 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. I will bethink me:— Come agaii 

Isab. Hark, how I'll bribe you : G< 
turn back. 

Ang. How ! bribe me ? 

Isab. Ay, with such gifts, that heave 
with you. 

Lucio. You had marr'd all else. 

Isab. Not with fond shekels of the 1 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich < 
As fancy values them : but with true p 
That shall be up in heaven, and enter 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers from preserved 2 
From fasting maids, whose minds are 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well ; come 1 

To-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it is well ; away. [A 

Isab. Heaven Ireep your honour safe 

Ang. J 

(1) Attested, stamped. 

(2) Preserved from the. cottu\^\wi < 

VOL. I. Q. 
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Prov. I am the provost : What's your w 

friar? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my 
order, 
I come to visit the afflicted spirits 
Here in the prison : do me the common ri{ 
To let me see them ; and to make me knc 
The nature of their crimes, that I may mil 
To them accordingly. 
Prov. I would do more than that, if n* 
needful. 

Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of 
Who falling in the flames of her own youl 
Hath blister'd her report : She is with chil 
And he that got it 2 sentenced : a young m 
More fit to do another such offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke. When must he die ? 

. Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. 
I have provided for you ; stay a while. [T 
And you shall be conducted. 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin yo 
Juliet. I do; and bear the shame most p 
Duke. 1*11 teach you how you shall arra 
conscience, 
And try your penitence, if it be sound, 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, I'll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd 
Juliet. Yea, m I love die woman that 1 

him. 
Duke. So then, H seems, your most often 
Was mutually committed ? 
Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind 
Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, fat 
Duke. Tig meet so, daughter v But les 
repent, 
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Enter Servant 

How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One Isabel, a < 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [J 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my he 
Making both it unable for itself, 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 
So play the foolish throngs with one that i 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 
The general, 1 subject to a well-wish'd kin 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious foi 
Ct>ud to his presence, where their untau£ 
Must needs appear offence. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 
Isab. I am come to know your i 

Ang. That you might know it, woul 
better please me, 

Thaa to demand what 'tis. Your brother cai 
hob. Even so ? — Heaven keep your hoi 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 
I tab. Under your sentence ? 



Ang. Yea. 
IsaS. 



Whan, I beseech Jbu ? that in his ) 
Longer, or *horter, he may be so fitted, 
That his aonl sicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! Fie, these filthy noes ! It were 
To pardon him, that hath from nature sto 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven 1 
In stamps that axe forbvd*. 'ti& «\V «& *asj 
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to take away a life true made, 

it mottle in restrained means, 

;e a false one. 

'Tis set down so in heaven, but not ux ^^ntt 

Say you so ? then I shall poze you cjw^ 
had you rather, That the most lust Jaw 
)k your brother's life \ or, to redeem him, 
> \ our body to such sweet uncleanness, 
that he hath stain'd ? 

Sir, believe this, 
ather give my body than my soul. 
. 1 talk not of v our soul : Ourcompell'dskii 
nore for number than accompt. 

How say y oo? 
. Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can speak 
t the thing I say. Answer to this ; — 
the voice of the recorded law, 
nice a sentence on vour brother's life : 
there not be a chanty in sin, 
e this brother's life ? 

Please you to dot, 
e it as a peril to my soul, 

sin at all, but charity. 
. Pleas'd } ou to do't, at peril of your soul, 
:qual poize of sin and charity. 

That I do beg his life, if itbe sin, 
1, let me bear it .' you granting of my suit, 
lx; sin, I'll make it my morn prayer 
e it added to the faults of mine, 
>thing of your, answer. 

Nay, bat hear me: 
■use pursues not mine : either you are ignorant, 
n m», ( iiifiily ; and that's not good. 

Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
•iciously to know 1 am no belter. 
. Tbus wisdom wishes to appear most bright, 
it doth tax itswAf •. as Civm» black. mat*ks 
m an cns\\\e\d x \Mi^\iVN\«iV\tw»\wA!w 

(X) EnshuAAeil, ccwweA. 



K 



Srene IF. FOR MEASURE. 

Than beauty could displayed. — But mark mc 
To be received plain, I'll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

bob. So. 

Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 1 

Isab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life 
As I subscribe 2 not that, nor any other, 

ut in the loss of question,*) that you, his sisl 
Finding yourself desir'd of such a person, 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great p 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding: law ; and that then wen 
No earthly moan to save him. but mat either 
You must lay down the treasures ofyour boc 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do ? 

Lfab. Afl much for my poor brother, as my 
That is, Were I under the terms of death, 
The impression Of keen whips I'd wear as n 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I hare been sick for, ere I'd yic 
My body «p to shame. 

Anr. Then must your brothe 

Isab. And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother diea at once, , 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sen 
That vou have slander'd so ? 

/mo. Ignoray 4 in ransom, and free pardon 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 
Ang. You seem'd of late to make the law 
rant, 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brothe 

(1) Penalty ($K|jW*\». ^ ttaewn 
(4) Ignominy. 



368 MEASURE ^ 

A merriment than a vice. 

hab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it ©/? /kll& 
To have what we'd have, we speak not ^i^^ 
mean : * 

I something do excuse the thing I hate, 
For hi* advantage that I dearly love. 

Jlng. We art' all trail. 

Isah. Else let my brother die^ 

If not a feodary,' but only he, 
Owe, 2 and succeed by weakness. 

JIng. x\ay, women are frail loo. 

J.-tab. Ay, as the glasses where they view them- 
selves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail; 
For we are soft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to false prints. 3 

Jlng. I think it well : 

And from this testimony of your own sex 
(Since, I sup|x»se, we are made to be no stronger 
Tl'an faults ma\ shake our frames,) let me be bold; 
I do arrest your words; Be that you are, 
That is a woman ; if you be more, you're none; 
If you be one (as you are well expressed 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 
By putting on the destined livery. 

Isab. I have no tontrue but one : gentle my lord, 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

sing. Plainh conceive, I love you. 

Isab. My brother did love Juliet ; and yon 
tell me, 
That he sMill die for it 

rfng. lie shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

i--ab. I know, your virtue hath a license in't, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To nluck on others. 
Jing- Bc&eve xafe, outdum^ taooax, 

0) Associate. (2) Own. v^\bd^ 



IT. FOR MEASUBE. 360 

rords express my purpose. 
b. Ha ! little honour to be much believ'd, 
nost pernicious purpose! — Seeming, seeming! 1 
proclaim thee, Angelo ; fookior't : 
ne a present pardon for my brother, 
ith an outstretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
i, what man tliou art 

g". Who will, believe thee, Isabel ? 

nsoil'd name, the austereness of my life, 
auch 2 against you, and my place i' the state, 
so your accusation overweigh, 
you shall stifle in your own report, 
raell of calumny. I have beguof- 
iow I give my sensual race the rein : 
y consent to my sharp appetite ; 
y all nicety, and prolixious 3 blushes, 
banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 
siding up thy body to my will ; 
6 h&must not only die the death, 
ly unkindness shall his death draw out 
igering sufferance : answer me to-morrow, 
t. the affection that now guides me most* 
ove a tyrant to him : As for you, 
hat you can, my false o'erweighs your true. 

{Exit. 
\, To whom shall I complain ? Did I tell this, 
would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 
bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 
>of condemnation or approof ! 
ig the law make court'sy, to their will ; 
ng both rijrht and wr(Jhg to; the appetite, 
low as it draws ! I'll to my brother : 
^h he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 
ith he in him such a mind of honour, 
lad he twentv heads to tender down 
enty bloody blocks, he'd yield thejnup, 
; his sister should her body st 
ii afohorr'd pollution. 

pocrisy. (2) Attestatio 
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Then Isabel, Vive chaste, and, brother, die t 

More than our brother is our chastity. 

HI tell him yet of Angela's request, 

And fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest [EA 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— -A room in ike prison. Ifcfcr Data, 

Claudio, and Provost 

Duke. So, then you hope of pardon from bid 
Angelo ? - 

Claud. The miserable have no other medians. 
Bat only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am preper'd to die. 

Duke. Be absolute 1 for death; either death, or bis, 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 

life,— 
Tf I do lose thee, I do lose a thins; 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thon art 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ;. 
For him thou labour'st by thv Audit to shun, 
And yet run'st toward him still : Thou art not nobis; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'st, 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no mesas 

valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep, 
And that thou oft provok'tst ; vet grossly tear'st 
Thy death, which is no more, thou art not thyself; 
For thou cxist'st on many a thousand grains 
Thai issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 
For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get; 
\nd what thou bast, fox^&vTVira%ATf*A3e4aa!B& 

{X) lieXerawweA. 
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For thy complexion shifts to strange effects, 1 
After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art J 
For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bo* 
Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou n 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee ail 
The mere effusion of thy proper loins, 
Da curse the gout, serpigo, 3 and the rheum, 
For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor; 

nor age; 
Bat, aa it were, an after-dinner's sleep, 
Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed youth 
flmn w w as aged, and doth beg thee alms 
Of palsied eld; 3 and when thou art old, am 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, norb 
To make thy riches pleasant. What's vet in 
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly than! 

To sue to live, I find, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : Let it come o 

Enter Isabella. 

Isab. What, ho! Peace here; grace anc 

company! 
Prov. Who's (here? come in : the wish de 

Duke. Dear sir, ere long I'll visit you aga 
Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you. 
Isab. My business is a word or two with CI 
- Prov. And very welcome. Look, signior , 

your sister. 
Duke. Provost, a word with you. 
Prov. As many as you ] 

Duke, Bring them to speak, where I in 

conceal'd, 

(J) Affects, affections. (%) "Lepwa «ra 
(3) Old age. 
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I will encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Iaab. There spake my brother ; there 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliance?. • This out<vard-sain 
Whose settled visage and deliberate w 
Rips youth Pthe head, and lollies doth 
As falcon doih the fowl, — is yet a de\il 
His filth within being cast, he would ar. 
A pund as deep us hell. 
Claud. The princely 

tsnh. O, 'tis the cunning livery of ht 
Tlie dumned'st bwly f o invest and cov« 
In princely guard-* !" 2 Dost thou think, < 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou mighl'st be freed ? 
Claud. O, heavens ! il 

hah. Yes, he would give it thee, fro 
offence, 
So to offend him still : This night's the 
That I should do what I abhor to nam 
Or else thou cheat to-morrow. 
Claud. Thou sh 

Isah. O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly' as a pin. 
Gaud. Thanks, dear I: 

hob Be ready, Claudio, for your d< 

row. 
Gaud. Yes. — Has he affections in I 
That thus can make him bite the law 
Wlien he would force it ? Sure it is no 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 
Isah. Which is the least ? 
Claud. If it were damnable, he, bei 
Why, would he for the momentary tri 

(1) Shut up. (2) \*ce& to\*a. 
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<fay, hear me, Isabel. 

O f fie, fie, fie • 
i not accidental, but a trade : l 
to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
est that thou diest quickly. [Ooing. 

Jtud. O bear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one 
word. 

Imb. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure, I 
would by and by have some speech with you : the 
auis&ction I would require, is likewise your own 
benefit. 

Mmb. I hare no superfluous leisure ; my stay must 
be stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you 
• while. 

Duke. [To Claudio, aside.] Son, I have over- 
heard what hath passed between you and your sit- 
ter. Angelo had never the purpose to corrupt her; 
onrjr he hath made an essay of her virtue, to p ract is e 
his judgment with the disposition of natures : she, 
having the truth of honour in her, hath made Mm 
mat gracious denial which be is most glad to re- 
ceive. ; I am confessor to Angelo, and I know mis to 
be true ; ther e for e prepare yourself to death: do not 
satisfy jour resolution with hopes that are fallible : 
to-morrow you must die ; go to your knees, and 
make ready. 

CUnuL Let me ask my sister pardon. I am so 
out of love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it 

Duke. Hold* you there: farewell [Ex. Claud. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Provost, a word with you. 
Fro*. What's your will, fewer ? 

Q) An established \\aftt. 

(XI Continue in that TesoYoflaacv. 
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ip* should this Angelo have married ; was 
j§ her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
fhich time of the contract, and limit of the 
her brother Frederick was wrecked at 
in that perish'd vessel the dowry of his 
mark, how heavily this befel to the poor 
lan : there she lost a noble and gpnowned 
fin his love toward her ever most kind and 
I with him the portion and sinew of her for- 
pt marriage-dowry ; wit)) both, her combi- 
jusband, this well-seeming An^elo. 
i. Can this be so? Did Angelo so leave her? 
ke. Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole, 
ading, in her, discoveries of dishonour : in few, 
web? her on her own lamentation, which she 
rears for his sake ; and he, a marble to her 
, is washed with them, but relents not 
ib. What a merit were it in death, to take this 
maid from the world ! What corruption in this 
hat it will let this man live ! — But how out of 
an she avail ? 

ike. It is a rupture that you may easily heal : 
he cure of it not only saves youjr brother, but 
i you from dishonour in doing it. 
\b. Show me how, good father. 
ike. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the 
mance of her first affection; his unjust un- 
less, that in all reason should have quenched 
ve, bath, like an impediment in the current, 
it more violent and unruly. Go you to Ange- 
oswer his requiring with a plausible obedi- 
agree with his demands to the point : only 
yourself to this advantage, — first, that your 
nth him may not be long ; that the time may 
all shadow and silence in it ; and the place 
it to convenience : this being granted in 

Betrothed, (2) GweYret u$ \a\»t ww^> 
Have recourse to. 
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Lucio. How dow, uoble Pompey ? What 
jels of Cesar ? Art thou led id triumph? 1 
, theie none of Pv gmalion's images, newly 
romau, to be had now, for putting the hand 

Sicker, and extracting it clutch'a? What i 
a? What say 'st thou to this tune, raattei 
method? ls*t not drownM i' the last rain: 
What aav'st tliou, trot ? Is the world at i 
man ? VVhich is the way ? In it sad, an 
words? Or how ? The trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus .' still worse ! 

Lucio. How doth mv dear morsel, thy mi 
Procure* she still ? Ha ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, slie hath eaten up all he 
and she is herself in the tub. 1 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good ; il is the right O 
must be *o : ever your fresh whore, and you 
dei-'dbawd: an unshuuii'd consequence; i 
be so : art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Clo. Yes, faith, sir. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis not amiss, Pompey : fe 

g) ; say, I sent thee tliither. For debt, F 
r how ? 

Rib. For being a bawd, for being a bf 

Lucio. Well, then imprison him: if 
inent be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis 
bawd is lie, doubtless, and of antiquity U 
born. Farewell, good Pompey : count? 
the prison, Pompey : jou will turn goc 
now. Pompey ; you will keep the hous< 

do. I hope, sir, your good worship 
bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pom' 
the wear. 8 I will pray, Pompey, to f 
bondage : if you take it not patient] 
mettle is the more. Adieu, trusty Po 
you, friar. 

(1) Powdering tub. (ft \ 

(3) Fashion. 
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i you. 

jes Bridget paint still, Pompey? Ha? 
.ne your ways, air ; come. 
ju will not bail me then, sir? 
Then, Pompey ? nor now. — What news 
friar ? what news ? 
. Come your ways, sir ; come. 
jcio. Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
Hat news, friar, of the duke ? 
Duke. I know none : can you tell me of any ? 
Jbucio. Some say, he is with the emperor of Rus- 
sia ; other some, he is in Rome : but where is he, 
tiunkyou? 

Duke. I know not where : but wheresoever, I 
wish him well. 

Jbucio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to 
•leal from the state, and usurp the beggary he 
was never bom to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in 
his absence ; he puts transgression to't 
Duke. He does well in't. 
Lmeio. A little more lenity to lechery would do 
no harm in him : something too crabbed that way, 
friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity must 
core it. 

Iaicmo. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred ; it is welfally'd : but it is impossible to 
extirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be 
pot down. They say, this Angelo was not made 
Oy man and woman, after the downright way of 
Creation : is it true, think you ? 
Duke. How should be be made then ? 
Lmcw. Some report, a sea-maid spawn'd him : — 
Some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes : 
but it is certain, that when he makes wates, his 
urine Mcongeal'd ice; that I know to be true: 
and he is a motion 1 ungenerative, that's infallible. 

(1) Puppet. 
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■ knowledge be more, it is orach darkened in 
nr malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 
Duke: Love talks with better knowledge, and 
>wledge with dearer love. 
Lucia. Come, sir, I know what I know. 
Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you know 
: what you speak. But, if ever the duke return 
oar prayers are he may,) let me desire you to 
ke your answer before faun : if it be honest you 
ib spoke, you have courage to maintain it : I am 
jnd to call upon you ; and, I pray you, your 
me ? 

Ludo. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
; duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I may 
e to report you. 
Lucio. I fear you not 

r hike. O, you hope the duke will return no more ; 
vou imagine me too unhurtral an opposite. 1 But, 
leed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear 
s again. , 

Lucio. I'll be hang'd first : thou art deceived in 
t, friar. But no more of this : canst thou tell, if 
audio die to-morrrow, or no? 
Duke. Why should he die, sir? 
Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish, 
veuld, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again : 
s ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province 
th continency ; sparrows must not build in his 
use-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke 
t would have dark deeds darkly answer'd ; he 
mid never bring them to light : would he were re- 
■n'd .' Marry, this Claudio is condemned for nn- 
issing. Farewell, good friar ; I pr'ythee, pray for 
». The duke, I say to thee again, would eat mut- 
i a on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, and I say to 
*e, he would mouth with a beggar, though she 

(1 ) Opponent. t$) Ww* * tohhScu 
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To use it for mv time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see* 
la special business from his holiness. 

Escal. What news abroad i' the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so -great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it ; 
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous to 
be constant in any kind of course, as it is virtuous 
to be constant in any undertaking. There is scarce 
truth enough alive, to make societies secure ; but 
security enough, to make fellowships accurs'd : much 
upon this riddle runs the wisdom of the world. 
This news is old enough, vet it is every day's news. 
I pray you, sir, of what disposition was the duke ? 

Escal. One, that, above aH other strifes, contend' 
ed especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

Escal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profess'dto make him 
rejoice : a gentleman of all temperance. But leave 
we him to his events, with a prayer thev may prove 
prosperous : and let me desire to know now you find 
Claudio prepared. I am made to understand, that 
you have lent him visitation. . 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister 
measures from his judge, but most willingly hum- 
bles himself to the determination of justice : yet 
had he framed to himself, by the instruction of his 
frailty, many deceiving promises of life ; which I, 
by mv good, leisure, have d : scrcdited to him, and 
now fs he resolved 1 to die. 

Eical. You have paid the heavens your function, * 
and the prisoner the very dfbt of your calling. I 
have laboured for the poor gentleman, to the ex- 
tremest shore of my modesty ; but my brother jus- 
tice have I found so severe, that he hath forced me 
to tell him, he is indeed — justice. 

Duke. If his own life arawera ta& sfcwato«fc*$. 
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And (hose eyes, the break of day, 
Lights thai do mislead the morr, 
But my kisses bring again, 

brin, 
Seals of love, but seaVd in vain, 

seaT* 

Mari. Break off thy song, and has 

away ; 

Here comes a man of comfort, whos 

Hath often still'd my brawling discoi 

Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could 
You had not found me here so musics 
Let me excuse me, and believe me si 
My mirth it much displeas'd, but pie 

Duke. 'Tis good : though music o 
charm, 
To make bad, good, and good provol 
I pi*ay you, tell me, hath any body in 
here to-day ? much upon this time ha 
here to meet 

Mari. You have not been inquired 
■at here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you 
i» come, even now. I shall crave you 
a little ; may be, I will call upon ; 
tome advantage to yourself. 

Mari. I am always bound to you. 

Duke. Very well met, and. welron 
What is- the news from this good dep 

Isab. He hath a eai-den circummur' 
Whose western side is with a vincvai 
And to that vineyard is a planchecfa fj 
That makes his opening with this big 
This other doth command a little doo 

(l)Wfj]kdrow& t$^Wi 
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Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrarious quests 1 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scapes 2 of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 
And rack thee in their fancies ! — Welcome ! How 
agreed? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isah. She'll take the enterprize upon her, frtber, 
If you advise it 

Duke. It is not my consent, 

But my entreaty too. 

Isab. Little hare yon to say, 

When you depart from htm, but, soft and low, 
Remember now my brother. 

Mart. Fear me not 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is vour husband on a pre-contract : 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sith* that the justice of vour title to him 
Doth flourish 4 the deceit Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's* to sow. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — A room in the prison. Enter 
Provost and Clown. 

Prov. Come hither, sirrah : can you cut off a 
man's head. 

Cto. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can : but if 
he be a married man, he is his wife's head, and I 
can never cut off a woman's bead. 

Prov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning art 
to die Claudio and Barnardine : here is in our 

C'son a common executioner, who in his office 
Is a helper : if you will take it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem you from your gyves ; 8 if not, 
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Re-enter Provost. 

Pratt. Are you agreed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him ; ftlr I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade man your bawd; 
he doth oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your 
axe, to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will instruct thee in 
my trade ; follow. 

do. I do desire to learn, sir ; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you 
shall find me yare A for, truly, sir, for your kindness, 
I owe you a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 

[Exeunt Clown and Abhorson. 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? 
Claud. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless la- 
bour 
When it lies starkly? in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking within. 
Heaven give your spirits comfort ! [Exit Claudio. 

By and by : — 
1 hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudia — Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. The best and wholesomest spirits of the 
' night 
Envelop you, good Provost! Who call'd here of late? 

(1) Ready. <$«tin*. 
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prov. None, since the curfew rang. 

thtke. Not Isabel? 

Prov. Na 

Duke. They will then, ere't be kng. 

Prov. What comfort ia for Claudia? 

Duke. There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not to, not so ; his life is paralleled 
Sven with the stroke and line of his great justice: 
lie doth with holy abstinence subdue 
rhat in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To quality l iu others : were he ineal'd 2 
kVith thatwhich lie corrects, then were he tyrannous; 
But this being so, he's jusL — Now are they come.— 
[Knocking within — Provost goes mi. 
rhis is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 
How now ? What noise ? That spirit's ponesi'd 

with haste, 
lliat wounds the unsisting postern with these 
strokes. 

Provost returns, speaking to one at the door. 

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer 
\rise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no count ermana forCIaudioyet, 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it if, 
Fou shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 3 

fou something know ; yet, I believe, there comw 
Vo countermand ; no such example have we : 
3e«ides, upon the very siege 4 of justice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
fVofess'd the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger. 
Duke. This is his lordship's man. 

1) Moderate. v?)T>eftc&. v$^«ria»^- \£\<5**v 
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Prov. And here comes Claudio*s pardon. 

Mess. My lord hath sent you this note ; anc 
me this further charge, that you swerve not / 
the smallest article of it, neither in time, mal 
nor other circumstance. Good morrow ; for, 
take it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. [Exit Messen, 

Duke. This is his pardon ; purchased by i 
sin, [Ai 

For which thepardoner himself is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority : 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's so extended 
That for the fault's love, is the offender friendet 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Prov. I told you : Ix>rd Angelo, belike, thi 
ing me remiss in mine office, awakens me with 
unwonted putting on :' methinks, strangely ; 
be hath not used it before. 

Duke. Pray you, let's hear. 

frov. [Reads.] Whatsoever you may hea\ 
the contrary, let CUtudio be executed by Jbur 
the clock; and, in the afternoon^ Barnardi 
for my better satisfaction, let me have Claud 
head sent me by Jive. Let this be duly perfom* 
with a thought, that more depends on it than 
must yet deliver. Thusfailnot to do your ojfi 
as you will answer it at your peril. 
What say you to this, sir ? 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to 
executed in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed 
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years oU 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke J 
not either delivered him to his liberty, or execn 
him ? I have heard, it was ever his manner to dc 

Prov. His friends still wrought reprieves 
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in toe govt 

ff ) Spur, incitement (^ RVm^«ki\&^c« 
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Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and 
discover the favour. 1 

Duke, O, death's a great disguiser: and 
mar add to it. Shave the head, and tie the b 
ana say, it was the desire of the penitent to 
bared before his death : you know, the con 
common. If any thing fall to you upon this, 
than thanks and good fortune, by the saint i 
I profess, I will plead against it with my life 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is again 
oath. 

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke, or ' 
diputy ? 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will thinkj'ou have made no of 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealii 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty, 
•ince I see you fearful, that neither my co 
tegrity, nor mv persuasion, can with ease al 
you, I will go further than I meant, to plu< 
fears out of you. Look you, sir, here is the 
and seal of the duke. You know the chare 
doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to ] 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return 
duke ; you shall anon over-read it at your 
sure ; where you shall find, within these tw< 
he will be here. This is a thing, that P 
knows not : for he this very day receives letl 
strange tenor ; perchance, of the duke's i 
pcrclmnce, entering into some monastery ; 1 
chance, nothing of what is writ. — Look, tl 
fold : i<r star calls up the shepherd : put not 
self r-i'o amazement, how these things shou! 
all difficulties are but easy when they are I 
Call your executioner, and off with Barna 
head : I will give him a present shrift, end 

(V) CtanfteMCNife. 
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Clo. Pray, master Barnardine, awake till you are 

executed, and sleep afterwards. 
Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out 
Cto. He is coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear his 

straw rustle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 

Clo. Very ready, sir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhorson f what's the news 
with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 
into your prayers; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all 
night, I am not fitted for't. 

Clo. O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is bang'd betimes in the morning, may 
deep 4be sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly 
father ; do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing 
how hastily you arc to depart, I am come to advise 
you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me, 
or they shall beat out my brains with billets : I will 
not consent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, I be- 
seech you, 
Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Barnar. I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
man's persuasion. 

Duke. But hear you, 

Barnar. Not a word ; if you have any thing to 
say to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I 
to-day. [Exit. 

Enter Provost 

Duke. Unfit to Vm, or 8»\ O^^raN^WiwseO.— 
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Both Barnardine and Claudio : fcr< 
The sun hath made his journal gre 
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To meet me at the consecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We shall proceed with Angela 

Re-enter Provost 

Prov. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it : Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things, 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov. I'll make all speed 

[Exit 

Isab. [ Within.] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke. The tongue of Isabel : — She's come t< 
know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Isab. Ho, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracioui 
daughter. 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the~deputy sent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from th< 
world ; 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Isab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other e 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close pa 
tience. 

Isab. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight 

Isab. Unhappy Ckudio! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits yow a jot 
Forbear it therefore ; ^ve ^ wh c«a» \a Hmmwjs*. 
Mark what I say •, w\nc\\ ^otita&ta&t 
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Bv every syllable, a faithful verity : 

l4ie duke comes home to-niorrow ; — nay, dry your 

eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor, 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare, to meet him at the gate?, 
There to give up their power. If you can, ptce 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go; 
\nd you shall have your bosom' on this wretch, 
( Jrace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
\nd general honour. 

hah. I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
'Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
A t Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
i Ml perfect him withal; and he shall bring vou 
B» fore the duke; and to the head of Angeio 
Arru«e him home, and home. For my poor sell, 
I am combined by a sacred vow, 
\iid shall lie absent. Wend 2 you with this letter: 
( 'omnium! these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a li«jht heart; trust not my holy order, 
If I pervert your course. — Who's here? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lvcio. Good even ! 

Friar, where is the provost ? 

Duke. Not within, sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine 
heart, to <*ce thiue eves so red : thou must be pa- 
tient : I am fain to dine, and sup with water and 
bran; I dare not for my head nil my belly; one 
fruitful meal would set me to't: But they say the 
duke will In- here to-morrow. Bv niv troth, Isabel, 
' lov'd thy brother: if the old fantastical duke of 

'1 > Y < niv r\e*or\? * <\esvco . ' ~)t>> C^, 
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dark corners had been at bona, ba had 

[Ea 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous litt 
to your reports ; but tbe best is, be lives 

Jjucio. Friar, thou knowest not the c 
as I do : he's a better woootaao than 
him ibr. 

Duke. Well, you'll answer this one < 
3*e well. 

Jjucio. Nay, tarry ; I'll go along w 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many 
ready, sir, if they be true ; if not true, 
enough. 

Jjucio. I was once before him ibr 
wench with child. 

Duke. Did you such a thing? 

Jjucio. Yes, marry, did I : out was 
swear it ; they would else have marriei 
rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer ti 
Rest you well. 

Jjucio. By my troth, I'll go with 
lane's end : If bawdy talk offend you, 
very little of it : Nay, friar, I am a kini 
shall stick. 

SCENE IV.— A room in Angelo*s ha 
Angelo and Escahis. 

Escal. Every letter he hath writ 
vouch'd 1 other. 

Ang. In most uneven and distracted ir 
actions show much like to madness : pr 
bis wisdom be not tainted ! And why u 
the gates, and re-deliver our authontie 

JEscaf. I guess not 

Ang. And why should we proclaim! 
before his entering, mat if any crave redj 

(1) ConfccadictodL 




•Betimes i' 

Give notic 

As are to j 

Efcal. 

This deed 
in 

And dull tc 
And by an 
The law ag 
Will no t p n 

«ow might 

*or my autl 
■J hat no par 
*« it confou, 
J* ve that his 
{Wit, in the 
*£ jo receiV/i 
™»tn ransom 

Alack, when r 
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metier being afoot, keep your inst 

-And hold you ever to our special drift 

"^Though sometimes you do blench 1 from 

As cause doth minister. Go, call at FIs 

And tell him where I stay : give the li 

To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crass 

And bid tbem bring the trumpets to th 

Bet send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It shall be sp 

Enter Varrius. 

Duke. I thank thee, Varrius ; thou 
good haste : 
Come, we will walk : There's other of 
rVHl greet us here anon, my gentle Va 

9CEWE VL— Street near the city gt 
Isabella and Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly, I am h 
t would say the truth ; but to accuse h 
That is your part : yet I'm advis'd to < 
lie says, to veil full 3 purpose. 

Mori* Be nil 1 

Isab. Besides, he tells me, that, if p< 

He speak against me on the adverse sit 

I should not think it strange : for 'tis a 

That's bitter to sweet end. 

JUSari. I would, friar Peter, — 

leab. O, peace ; the fri 

Enter Friar Peter. 

F. Pekr. Come, I have found you < 

most fit, 
Where you may have such vantage 8 on 
He shall not pass you : Twice have tl 

sounded; 
The generous 4 and gravest citizens 

(1) Start off (2) AvauM. (^ . 
(4) Mott noble. 
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Have bent* the gates, and very near upon 
The duke isentf ring ; therefore hence, away, [fa 



ACT V. 

SCEJVE I.— A public place near the dbf fl 
Mariana {veiled,) Isabella, and Peter, of a i 
knee. Enter at opposite doors, Duke, VtRH 
Lord:) ; Angelo, Escalus, Luck), Provost, 01 
cers, and Citizens. 

Duke. My very worthy cousin, fairly met:— 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to see yi 

Ang. if Eacal. Happy return be to your Rg 
grace ! 

Duke. Many and hearty thankinrs to TOttbc 
We have made inquiry of you ; ana we bear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Caimot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang. You make my bonds tull tret 

Duke. O, your desert speaks loud; andfibo 
wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forted residence, 'gainst the tooth of tine. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand, 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain procfaain 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Encalns ; 
You must walk by us on oar other hand ; — 
And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come Jbnoard. 

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, ' 

kneel before him. 
Isab. Justice, O royal duke ! VaiP your rs| 

(V) Se\i*a. ^\**w*. 
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a wroag'd, I'd few have said, a maid ! 
•thy prince, dishonour not your eye 
rowing it on any other object, 
on have heard me in my true complaint, 
rive me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 
te. Relate your wrongs: In what? By whom ? 

Be brief: 
is lord Angelo shaU give you justice ; 
.1 yourself to him. 

*>. O, worthy duke, 

•id me seek redemption of the devil : 
me yourself; for that which I must spctak 
pither punish me, not being believ'd, 
ing rearess from you : hear me, O, hear me, 

%. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
ith been a suitor to me for her brother, 
EI by course cf justice. 
>. By course of justice ! 

r. And she will speak most bitterly, and 

strange. 
>. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I 

speak: 
tagelo's forsworn ; is it not strange? 
\ngek>'s a murderer ; k't not strange ? 
Vnjrelo is an adulterous thief, 
ocnte, a virgin-violator ; 
)t strange, and strange ? 
be. Nay, ten times strange. 

>. U. is not truer he is Angelo, 
thie is all as true as it is strange : 
t is ten times true ; for tram is truth 
: end of reckoning, 

te. Away with her : — Poor sou), 

ealcs this in the infirmity of sense. 
. O prince, I conjure thee* as thou believ'st 
is another comfort than this world, 
hou neglect me not, with that o\»tiv*x 
am touched with madness *. make \wA vca.- 
posmble 
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urself, pray heaven, you then 

warrant your honour. 

arrant's for yourself; take heed 

tleraan told somewhat of my tale, 

>c right ; but you are in the wrong 
your time. — Proceed. 

I went 
s caitiff deputy, 
somewhat madly spoken. 

Pardon it ;. 
he matter. 

i again : the matter : — Proceed, 
—to set the needless process by, 
, how 1 pray'd, and kneel'd, 
me, and how I reply'd ; 
much length,; the vile conclusion 
grief ana shame to utter : 
it by gift of ray chaste body 
ble intemperate lust, 
er; and, after much debatement, 
-se 2 confutes mine honour, 
him: But the next morn betimes, 
iting, he sends a warrant 
tier's head. 

This is most likely ! 
were as like, as it is true .' 
ven, fond 3 wretch, thou know'st 
t thou speak'st ; 
lborn'd against his honour, 
e : 4 — First, his integrity 
>mish : — next, it imports no reason, 
ehemency he should pursue 
himself : if he had so offended, 
eigh'd'thy brother by himself 
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F*. Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy : 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 
As .he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man mat never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 
L/ucio. My lord, mostvillanously ; believe it 
F. Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere 1 request 
(Being come to knowledge that mere was complaint 
' Intended 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither, 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with hit oath, 
A*d all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whensoever he's convcnted.2 First, for this woman 

So justify this worthy nobleman, 
vulgarly 3 and personally accus'd,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 
Till she herself confess it 
Dmke. Good friar, let's hear it 

[Isabella is carried off, guarded; and 
Mariana comes forward. 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? — 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools ! — 
Give us some seats.— Come, cousin Angelo ; 
Jm. this I'll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. — Is this the witness, friar ? 
First, let her show her face ; and, after, speak. 

Mori. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face. 
Until my husband bid me. 
Duke. What, are you married : 

Jftri. .No, my lord. 

Duhe. Are you a maid ? 

Mori. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Neither, my lord. 

Why, jog 



<1) Simple. (i)Cowe«A. l^^&XvtY*. 
VOL.1. S 



ChugMfea 
Nol thai I know. 

No P you iay t 




Lucto. miuugu, ». v ._ 
Ang. My lord, I must confess, J 
woman ; 
And, five years since, there was sor 

marriage 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was 
Partly, for that her promised proporti 
Came short of composition ; l but, in < 
For that her reputation was disvalue* 
In levity : since which time of five y« 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor hi 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mart. Noble j 

As there comes light from heaven, ai 

breath, 
As there is sense in truth, and truth 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as st 
As words could make up vows : and 
: But Tuesday night last gone, in hi; 

He knew me as a wife : As this is i 
p. Let me in safety raise me from my 

» ' Or else for ever be confixed here, 

* w -> monument ! 



^ Ptttr. Woutdhe 



■Oufc. <&, d,, i( inp , |anl| 

* "i i >?£ 



.•c-eiuer Officers, with Isabella ; the Dak 
friar's habit, and Provost. 
Escal. I will go darkly to work w>thi« 
Jjucio. That's the way ; for 



midnight _ __ _ J2j2* 



EscaL Come on,mittreai : [To 
a gentlewoman denies all mat yon hevftaea 

zaicall 



Z>«cto. My lord, ban comet the zaecaU 
of; bare, w4tb the profnt 

JEtaei. la vary good lima, apeak act j 
him, till we call upon yea. 

Lucio. Mum. 

£»<»£ Come, sir: Did y oo let tbeaa HfQpk 
to slander lord Angelo? tbayhaveranlbi/fljol 

Dm**. *Tis false. 

£fca& How! know you wfaare yoaare? 

Dufe. Respect to yoorgi^ place! tadk 

Be tana taaa feaaoBrM for kk bttnfartdb 

Where it the doke 1 *aa he aaoold laSSi 

JEM* TV dnke's in us; andweat*Va*2 




^r^n^Sr-We'U touxe v< 

To - joint, .. " lirMg e :— Whs 
But we wStoow ^»P u gn uke 
B *jZke. Be «°L»^U tog« of f 

Dare rack his own business tn 

Nor J here KSEi here in Vienna, 
Made inea """^^rootlon boil an< 
Where I have »y tow for all 
Tm it o'er-ron ^J'^a feat the * 

But faults » <*™^ ° ! barber', sto 
Staud like tbeforfe*.^ 

^.V^Tcany- vouch ag^ns 
.„Sfinrtyoaatthepnson,mti 



Seeae J. FOR MEASURE. 415 

Lucto. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 
Duke. I protest I love the duke, as I love myself. 
Ang. Hark ! how the villain would close now, 
after his treasonable abuses. - 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : — 
Away with him to prison : — Where is the provost ? 
Away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough upon 
him ; let him speak no more. Away with table 
giglota 1 too, and with the other confederate com- 
panion. [The Provost lays hands on the Duke. 
Duke. Stay, sir ; stay a while. 
Ang. What ! resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 
Lucto. Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; foh, 
air : Why* you bald-pated, lying rascal ! you must 
be hooded, must you ? Show your knave's visage, 
with a pox to you ! show your sheep-biting face, 
and be nang'd an hour ! Will't not off? 

[Pulls off the friar's hood, and discovers 
the Duke. 
Duke. Thou art the first knave, mat e'er made 

a duke. 

Fint, provost, let me bail these gentle three : 

Sneak not away, sir ; [7b LucioJ for the friar and 

you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 
Dado. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Duke. What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit you 

down. [7b Escalus. 

We'll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : 

[To Angelo. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office P It thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out 

Ang. O my dread lord, 

/ should be guiltier than my- guiltiness, 
XV) think I can be undiscemibie, 

(1) Wantons. <JG> *wk** 



^^U A, ft u e'er contracted to A- ^«— 
Say wast Ibou ecr ^^ 

Isob * xm«sa\, bave employ a ~ "^ 

your unknown sove ^^ ^ j»*^£ 
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Mo Wriw Angelo, Mariana, Peter, ami Piovoet 

hab. f do, my lord. 

Duke. For mis new-married man, approaching 
here, 
Whose salt imagination yet ham wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he adjudged your 

brother 
(Being criminal, in double violation , 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life,) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper 1 tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudia, death for death. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 
Lite doth quit like, and Measure still for Measure. 
Then, Angelo, thv fault's thus manistested : 
Which though thou woulcfst deny, denies thee 

vantage 9 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with like 

. % haste ;■ — 
Away with him. 

Mart. O, my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 
Duke. It is your husband xnock'd you with a 
husband: 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come : for his possessions, 
Although by confiscation they are ours, 
We do instate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better husband. 

Marx. O, my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him -, we are definitive. 



(1) AngeWaomitaugafe* 
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le my liege,— [Kneding. 

Tfou do but lose your labour : 

m to death. — Now, sir, [To Lucia] 

Ml. 

ly good lord! — Sweet Isabel, take 
wrt ; 

' knees, and all my life to come 
ill my life to do you service, 
inst all sense 1 you do importune her : 
eel down, in mercy of mis feet, 
ghost his paved bed would break, 
hence in horror. 

Isabel, 
do yet but kneel by me ; 
hands, say nothing, I'll speak alL 
t men are moulded out of faults ; 
dost, become much more the better 
ttle bad : so may my husband, 
11 you not lend a knee ? 
dies for Glaudio's death** 

Most bounteous sir, 
[Kneding. 
ase you, on this man conaemnH, 
ler liv'd : (.partly think, 
y govern'd his deeds, 
•k on me ; since it is so, 
e : My brother had but -justice, 
the thing for which he died : 

: overtake his bad intent, 

>uried but as an intent 

>y the way : thoughts are no subjects; 

rely thoughts. 

Merely, my lord, 
suit's unprofitable ; stand up, I say.— 
;ht me of another fault : — 
ime it, Claudio was beheaded 
hour? » 
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Prow. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed ? 

Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private mes- 
sage. 

Duke. For which I do discharge you of your offices 
Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 

X thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : x 
for testimony whereof, one in the prison 
That should by private order else have died, 
I have reserv'd alive. 

Duke. What's he? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. I would thou had'st done so by Claudia— ~ 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit Provost 

Escal. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo, have still appear'd, 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of tempered judgment afterward. 

Ang. I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it 

Re-enter Provost, Barnardine, Claudio, and Juliet 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man : — 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt condemned; 
•Ctat, for those early faults, I quit them all ; 
~^nd pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

^for better times to come : Friar, advise him ; 

J/aare htm to your hand—What muffled fellow's 
that? 

(1) Ctaadwi&HL 
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■ • tl Duke. If he be like your brotner, l* v .. 

▼ for his sake 

i *'\ Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely salu 

Give me your hand, and say yon will be I 
[ He is my brother too : But fitter time for 1 

Bv this, lord Angelo perceives he's safe : 
Methinks, I see a quickening in his eye :- 
Well, Angelo, your c\il quits 1 you weD: 
Look that you love your wife ; her wort 

yours. — 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot paid 
You, sirrah, [To Lucio.] that knew me for 

coward, 
One all of luxury, 3 an ass, a madman; 
jj Wherein have I so deserv'd of you, 

*" That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it bat ai 
to the trick :• If you will hang me for it, j 
but I had rather it would please you, 1 1 
whipp'd. 

~"''l first, sir, and hang'd a 
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Tlry slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Bemit thy other forfeits : l — Take him to p 
And see ow pleasure herein executed. 

Lmcia. Marrying a punk, my lord, it pi 
death, whipping, and nangW. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it- 
She, Clandio, that you wrong'd, look you i 
toy to you, Mariana ! — love her, Angelo ; 
I have confess'd her, and I know her virl 
Tlnssks, good friend Eacalus, for thy much j 
Share's more behind, that is more gratuli 
Thanks, provost, for thy cere, and secrec; 
W« shall employ thee in a worthier place 
Bfegfcre him, Angelo, that brought you hi 
■The head- of Ragozine for Claudio'g ; 
11k offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, 
1 have a motion much imports your good 
Wfa enato if you'll a willing ear iodine, 
H^haafs mine is yours, and what is yours is 
80, bring us to our palace ; when well s 
Wharfs yet behind, that's meet you all shou 



The novel of Giraldi Cinthio, from whi 
speare is supposed to have borrowed this fa 
be read in Shaksptare Illustrated, elegain 
lated, with remarks which will assist the 
to discover how much absurdity Shakspear 
mitted or avoided. 

I cannot but suspect that some other h 
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written 
which in some particulars resembled it, 
Cinthio was not the author whom Shaksp 
mediately followed. The emperor in C 
named Maximine : the duke, in Shakspea 
iteration of the persons of the drama, is cal 
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